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Of all the famous things made by the National Biscuit Company none 
surpass Social Tea Biscuit in those high qualities which mark superlative 
excellence. 

Temptingly attractive in appearance, delightfully flavored and touched 
with sweetness, they meet the demands of every occasion. 

They improve a poor dessert, make a good one better, and are just the 
associate for an afternoon cup of tea. 


Serve from the beautiful box—identified by the Trade Mark in red and 
white on each end of the package. 





The old-fashioned Graham Crackers of Dr. Graham were a wholesome 
article of food, but so tasteless and uninviting that it almost required a pre- 
scription to get people to eat them. 

Since the National Biscuit Company revolutionized the making and 
baking of Graham Crackers, everybody eats them and loves them for their 
own intrinsic goodness. 


Take a toothsome munch whenever you feel that way. You'll be sur- 
prised at the increased physical comfort and ease with which you perform 
your tasks. 


Protected by their moisture proof package they come from the oven to 
you in all their original freshness and purity—a gift of health. 


Ask for the Graham Crackers of the National Biscuit Company with 
their Trade Mark in red and white on each end of the package. 
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By Grover Cleveland 


| A Plea for Higher Education of the Sort that 
Makes Better Citizens 





HOSE of our people who have passed middle life and are wont to contrast present hould lame ervening ‘ ( 
conditions with those of the time when the vere young seem inevitabl nelined criminate 

to extol ‘‘the good old dav and to vaunt the advantage of thei outh and met he 

childhood over tho « of vi inger men Thou rh tne © are not aitot t ther Vall mag I nys, yh I ! ( hat ‘ 
it would be manifestly absurd to attribute such advantages to an iperiorit r ogre e and entery 
meritorious effort on the part of those recalling them Therefore, their retrospectior hatever changes from « te olve ( 
instead of stimulating in the least their pride and self-conceit, 
should lead to the confession that whatever of substance or 
¢ 


value may be attached to these younger-day advantages was 


entire ly due to the environment of a time when American ideal 





were simple and genuine, and when wealth meant a moderate 
surplus above comfortable subsistence 


i have in mind my employment, wher oung, by one of 





the most prominent business men in a f 





hing Village, who 

was accounted rich. I used often to hear his wealth estimated 
+. ly } + 2 

at tweive thousand doliar Of course there were at that time 


fortunes ver\ 





much larger, but, measured by present standard 
the largest of them would appear almost insignificant ] reca 


with some amusement that in my boyhood days John Jacob Astor 






was appallingly spoken of as a millionaire — the name then given 





The Saving Intelligence of the Masses 
to one who among Americans had reached the extreme possibility 
of individual accumulation. Now even a fortune of a million 
dollars hardly entitles its possessor to mention among the rich 
It would be supreme folly to deprecate mere multiplication of 
riches, or increased opportunities for |] 
Considered aside from unfavorable accompaniments, and viewed 
in their best light, they may well be regarded as evidences of our 
country’s prosperity and progress, needing only to be impressed 
v the obligation wealth owes to liberal benevolence and generous 
enterprise to make theminstrumentalities of universal good. It is 
when they breed consuming greed and haughty disregard of others 
rights and interests that they become hateful and dangerous 


egitimate accumulation 


The Badge of Good Citizenship 


YNLESS the « x perience and observation of others as old as | 

/ have differed from mine, there are thousands who remember 
a period entitled to be called without challenge ‘the good old 
days’’—days when the desires of our people were simple and 
unperverted, when labor was the common lot, when economy) 
was honorable and extravagance a reproach, when scrupulous 
honesty and fair dealing were indispe nsable credentials to high 


business and social standing, and when critical and dutiful be sale t? ted, and their re nable mee nd demands t 


participation in public affairs was the badge of good citizenship. No one can question met and answered without ine lerate act r the advent of further changes a 
the far-reaching effects of breathing, in early life, the rugged and bracing air of such unfortunate as the wor rea afflictir | rst fork 
surroundings. It effectually strengthened the moral fibre and stimulated courageou ippeal to sober thoughtfulne ire the needs of the } 
self-reliance, while at the same time it cultivated conservative and safe ideas of busine ] hope hall not be charged th unjustifiable severit exp! the opinion 
enterprise. It made clear the duty of obedience to civic obligation, and built deep and that none among us will, in these circumstances, incur a more pl iment of guilt 
strong the foundations of cheerful and contented homes. The potency of the equipment — by willful silence and inaction than « college-bred met And here let recall some 
thus supplied for the honorable battle of life is abundantly established by the evidence changes of recent years related to our higher education ‘ lition hich contain no 
of many men, now old, who have achieved the best quality of usefulness and succes mixture of alloy and should be rich in benefit to our ! 1 people Mh al area 
and who confess that what they have wrought and gained is due more tothe wholesome from which the student-body of our universities and ‘ r lited has been cor 
and character-making influences of the time when they were young than to any other iderably expanded since ‘the good old da and ‘ tructic ! nger a 
single factor ealed DOOK to our out I iT tat I I ile I} I re ¢ I t* pe eal 1 of all 
In any event, and whatever may be conceded or denied concerning the spirit and — sections 
temper of earlier days, it is apparent to all that stupendous changes | 
taken American life in all its phases. On every hand we see fortunes suddenly acquired tudents with better equipment for the more pract or hil lr 
by new devices, in no way related to patient industry or legitimate enterprise, and so gratifying to note the emphatic re 
immense that the word millionaire, as defining one inordinately rich, has lost it better serve the public welfare, evidenced their est hme I 
meaning. Individual business independence i 
of insatiable trade combinations. Public and private extravagance flaunts its shameful altered conditions enlarging the social tery 





ve recently over th a distinet tendene on the part of our « eg nd tit furnish the 





idly disappearing efore the marect len of department adevoted ¢ ] 1 ne ‘ nit I \W rh TPhevse 





waste in the face of poverty, and conte mptuousiy defies the envy or su 





want. Labor and Capital, no longer co-workers in the field of improvement and advance istification than ever for the 

are arrayed against each other in angry contention; and, more lamentable than all, our much aloof from political activitic nd f uid ey sh 

national intents and purposes are so loose ly appre hended, and our scrutiny of the conduct problems which constant ‘ our so ind 

of public affairs is so credulously tolerant, that false glory is allowed to hoodwink th | have sometimes wondered if there is anything done o1 ndone our college 

people, while powerful selfish interests rob them of their heritage of equality before the law and universities which tends to unfit or d ne ege men f tive participat 
If this is a truthful statement of prominent features of our present situation, itis not in political affairs or for association with 1 ments that neern the general pe 

strange that those whose years permit them to recall saner ideals and safer conditions and welfare. It cannot be said that these institutions are in an affirmative 
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responsible for such conditions. On the contrary, the 
teachings of all our well-regulated colleges and universities 
tend in the opposite direction. They certainly give no 
couragement to the notion that their students or grad- 
1ates can without guilt neglect the political and civic 

rvice they owe to rood citize nship 

There is one feature or incident of college life which, it 
eems t should especially tend to make more easy the 
tudent’s conception of this service, and give him a plain 
which 
wroper performance | refer to the democracy of comrade- 


student as 


oO me 


int of the disposition and spirit are necessary to its 





lip which naturally wiation and 


must exist in 


ideas of 


hich should inevitably cultivate equality in 
intercourse, a recognition of unfavored and uniform op- 
vortunity, and hearty codperation in furtherance of com 
mon interests and purposes. These are the sentiments 


which need only expansion and adjustment to the larger 
things of the outside world t 
hy 6 } 


» become immensely useful 
discharve of high civie du 


ruides to tl 
Some Disadvantages of College Life Suggested 


ANNOT be further mention of 


r ¢ 
the « 


* performance 


necessary to make 
juipment offered by our colleges and universities 


The 


of political and civie obligations 





n isant suspicion remains, however, that this equip 
ent is frequently fruitless because of blameworthy in- 
differer on the part of the student, or that it often fails 
produce est results because some influence, growing 
out f college er ronment, stands in its way Perhaps 
he seclusi ne ble in a college course and the limita- 
ion of the student’s companionship to his teachers and 
lege ite produ isort of oblivion tothegreater affairs 
and wider associations tliat await him in the outer world 
From this te of mind it is only a step to a conception 
of ecollege-studentship as a kind of educational order or 
ld superior to the fraternity of common men, and ap 
propriately enveloped in an atmosphere of complacent 





exclusivens \ delusion so fantastic as this shamefully 
perverts the lesson which should be taught by the democ- 
rac r comrade p incident to college life, and, unk 

corrected in til | doom its vietim to the unhappines 
ind disappointment which, in an unsympatheti world 


always befalls the educated prig. The spectacle of such 
an unfortunate, wandering among unwonted scenes in 
search of a place where the ignorant erudition of a college 
graduate is in anxious demand, sadly suggests that some- 
thing valuable to the usefulness of the world has been lost ; 
and it starts the irritating inquiry whether his college 
impressions of the democracy of comradeship might not 
have been so directed, and other influences so exerted in 
his behalf, that he would have learned before graduation 
the necessity to usefulness or success of a knowledge of 
every-day men, their moods and aspirations and their 
currents of thought. Ought he not in some way to have 
learned, in addition to the education to be gained from 
college teaching, that, as a man of the world, his contact 
with those whom he seeks to benefit, or from whom he ex- 
pects benefit, should be absolutely free from any sugges- 
tion of patronizing superiority —in other words, that the 
democracy of comradeship of his college days should be so 
enlarge d as 
He certainly should realize that his graduation is but his 
introduction to duty and labor; and he should never for- 
get that our colleges and universities bestow no ornamental 
honors, but confer degrees which admonish their gradu 
ates that they owe their highest duty and best service to 
God and their fellowmen 

I have no doubt that our college students and graduates 
patriotic in sentiment as the our 
people. The time, however, calls for something more than 
the 1olding of correct sentiments and opinions If the old 
things that were good are to be retained or recovered, 
if new delusions are to be corrected, if the landmarks that 
should guide our nation's way are to be found again, if 
vexatious economic and social questions are to be settled 


to embrace all sorts and conditions of men? 


are as remainder of 


in reason and justice, if political problems are to be dis- 
cussed and determined in a spirit of and 
riotism, and if that loom before us are to 
averted, aggressive, stirring and organized 
work to be done 

The teachers, students and graduates of 
and universities cannot escape the responsibility which 
grows out of the fact that none are better prepared, men 
tally and intellectually, to engage in this service. Indis- 
putable evidence of this is found in the splendid results 


fairness 
nev 


peril 





there 1s 


our colleges 
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accomplished by those of their number who have already 
entered the field. Why should not all engage in the work? 
If any make excuse that it involves political activity 
which the daintiness of higher education should avoid, 
they discredit their love of country. If any still feel a 
sleepy indifference to civic duty induced by their college 
seclusion, they should shake it off before it becomes a 
paralysis of good citizenship; and if any are still afflicted 
with a supercilious pride of education, they should speedily 
realize that it is in the brotherhood of patriotic American- 
ism that the betterment of our political and social condi- 
tions must be wrought out 


“Be a Man and Live Like a Man” 


M* INTEREST in the welfare of the undergraduate 
body at our colleges and universities leads me espe- 
cially to enjoin upon them the utilization of everything 
taught and experienced in their college life which can in 
any way stimulate a vigilant heed of the 
conditions of the outer world where the rewards of their 
years of study are to be gathered or lost I beg them to 
remember that their graduation will substitute for their 
college comradeship a membership in the fraternity of 
American citizenship, and that, although the value of their 
college education in the work they will find to do can hardly 
be overestimated, it can only reach the height of usefulness 
and success through brotherhood with all men and simpk 
unaffected sympathy with their needs and 

I have recently read of a shrewd old parish priest who 
advising his young assistant, said: ‘‘ Be up and about and 
out in the world. Be a man and live like a man.” I can- 
not help thinking that these words furnish a clew to the 
human sympathy and interest in the concerns of 
day life which have given the Catholic priesthood such 
impressive success in influencing the conduct and 
sciences of those to whom the Vv minister 

In the light of all I have written, I do no 
do better, by way of saying a parting word to the entire 
body of our college men, than to repeat to them the advice 
of the old priest 

‘Be up and about 
live like a man 


movements and 





aspirations 





every- 
con- 


believe I can 


and out in the world. Beaman and 


A Round-Up in Central Park 


By Eleanor Gates 





bust over somethin’ —not laughin’, 








I r i i feller don’t you savvy, but achin’ to tell news 
int t pe | rl dance th ° ° ° ] 7 il Finally I went over to Monkey 
ier he ee In Which Cupid Follows a Trans-Continental Trai sane eee cea ae 
i if t i | ot out.” 
Mex ) ert nr f = He looked up She gone, 
tl ke bad 1 lettin’ } | Alec,” he says, ‘‘to Noo York, and 
‘ ree ! tr hair ont a later on she’s goin’ to I urope Her 
han haps. r it a schoo old man druv her to the track just 
ise dance! Then I seen her nod after you left 
W our pe come! And I begun to change my clothes 
hen we is a it half de I The outfit got anxious Don't 
i The nade outsicde . gooff half-cocked,” saysone. ‘* He’s 
hone La i \ B a ree drunk,” says another some- 
outside I Ik no lemonad Aes ses body’s hit him with a bar-towel 
Did Mexic i to dar But I knowed what | was goin’ 
 } | to do. Two wags of a dog’s tail, 
Well, he or f ou ( and I was in the house, facin’ the 
he answer ind I goin’ tog him a schottisehe old man. ‘Mr. Sewell,”’ I says, ‘I want my time 
N i ain't,” Isa ttin’ mad Where you goin’, Alee?” he ast, reachin’ in his 
Yes Alec I 1 he ‘ termined ind britches 
please » boss 1 I took my little forty dollars and run it into my buck- 


10 maa if i i ived pand te + 
hiy t tt ni le ; 

Mexi I f I na to ul! Ma 
Sewe n't 1 t I yuldr nsist 
or hat r a | 

W 

L tol I I her 
reason ’ 

We fu t Didn't amo » much, thougt 
} lint re ‘ ‘ 4 } if it { ' Vt if 

e Bar Y Ranch. But I mar 1 hange that grease 
countenanes ev » chu : \ , 
Then th m 

They w all d 1inst me wh I told vhat wa 
the Th he her lar i h Mexi 
ind be M ‘ he Bar \ ri she « Ir hin 
the ge if she danced with the rest of the bunct 

Just the same, | made up my mind she wouldn't. So 
wher I rt r ¢ xed Itside again, I led her where my 


hoss, and while we 


Next minute I 


brone’ was makin’ quick 


n the 





was 


tracks for 








as madder'n a hen in a thunder-shower! 











She tried to lin the brone he twisted and scolted and 
i Told me he hated me like arsenic Alec Lloyd, 
he sa fter t'-night I'll never, never speak to you 
Aral! 
the corr I lifted her down, and 
»the ! ise Her old man heerd 
I he is singit He slung open 
re rope!” he sav 
touch! She went by him like a 
reak of | ost knockin’ him down, and the 
door slamn yu could ‘a’ heerd it plumb to 
Galveston 
I hung ‘round the corral for much's half a’ hour, listen- 
in’ to the pow-pow goin on at the house But nobody 


t 


so I made for 
her dander'll 


a-hollerin’ for me to come in, 


Oh, 


seemed to be 


the 


cool off t 


traw well,” I says to myself, 
morrow 

But next day some business over to Hasty Creek took 
early, and I didn't git to the bunk-house 
Then I noticed the boys all seemed just about to 


me back 


till night 


away 


skin purse. Then I looked at him. ‘I’m goin’ to Noo 
York,’ | says 
Noo York's a He thoughtful 
Course you couldn't blame Mace for bein’ mad. If she’d 
yed, next thing the hull outfit would be a-fightin’ 
I'm goin’ to Noo York,”’ I says 
Alee,”’ begun the old man, ‘ 
go to Noo York and bring Mace 
Well, don’t f’'get you poured out this drench 
Remember that there feller onct in Kansa: ’ 
What about your Kans: 
and lot for five hunderd dol- 


big town.” chawed 








again. 
maybe you think you can 


on hossback He 


home 


snickere d 





yourse if 
No,” I says, no 
We ll, he bought 





Ler ? 





a house 


lars. The lot was guaranteed to raise anything, and the 
house was painted the prittiest kind of a green. Natchally 
he thought he owned ‘em. Well, things went along smooth 


The na 
nough, that lot of 


and 


night when he was from home 


evelone 


till one 
blamed along 
hisn could raise. It raised plumb into the air, hous« 
all, and the hull shootin’-match blowed into the neighbor- 
‘What up must come 
And knowin’ which way that cyclone traveled, he 


aw ay 


come Sure 


in’ State! goes down,’ says the 
feller 
started in the same direction hot-foot. 
Finally he comes to a ranch where there was a new barn 


goin’ up. It was a pinto proposition. Part of it wasn’t 


He goes and goes 
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painted, and some of it was green. He stopped to demand cheeks and hair that's a cross between molasses candy and t. No Macie. It I begur ‘ rta caved 
portions of his late residence. The man he spoke to quit the pelt of a kit-fox. She was leadin’ a dog that looked he f a sudder rise of 
drivin’ nails just long enough to answer When you — plumb ashamed of himself rout I seen her 

Kansas folks shuffle up one of them baby cyclones of Pritty girl,’ says the mealy-mouthed gent, grint S} N 
yourn,’ he says, ‘for Heaven's sake have sand ‘nough to ! 








accept the hand it deals y het I H ha \ 
I savvy what you mean,” I says to the old man, “put t 
in this case the moccasin don't fit. I'm goin’ to Noo York hee } " } iW ( \\ 
Then I told him and the boys good-by and hooted 1 t i 
itforthe railroad in the dark. I’mouneof themunlucky | M 


geezers, you know I couldn't go from th room to +44 
the next without gittin’ my lip pinched in the door ia, kel \ 1 





















































But that night the cards didn’t turn up so blamed p 
bad. There was a cattle-train on the sidin’, bound M 
for Chicago. It wasshyahand orso. I ast for a job 
And when I reached the stock yards I had n Little \ \ 
forty yet-—and six bits over! 
Well, first thing I did was to take a fly at that rail | 
road on stilts. Course, next I had to go over and turn 
my lanterns on the lake. Pritty soon | was so all-tired , 
civilized I could stand on a street corner without bein 
hitched. But people was a-takin’ me for Bill Cody M 
and the kids had a notion to fall in behind when I 
walked any. So I made myself look cityfied 1 got 
a suit —nice, kindareddish color. 1 done my sombrero 
up in a newspaper and pur a round hat 
and turrible tony. I bought me some sateen sl \ 
cK, too, with turndow colar nd tt rt 
white stripes. A white satin tie last of all, and Ly 
I was fixed! | 
When I pulled into Noo York there was one or two 
other things to do git my jaw scraped, and? man \ 
cut, and my boots greased, and turn my pants up 4 
rainin’ in London” fashion H 
I ast the barber where | could git a cheap room } 
He says ** Look in the paper So between him and 
me, we located a place, anc ) git \\ 
to it. | S settied In a minut nt « 
t na two-spot, and the ch ‘ 
knife kind. But I liked the r Th 
lady that run it, she almost 1 her 
I was a cow-punch. 
“Why!” she says, ire you sure You " \ 
‘nough, but you're k-set I thought all bo ¥ | 
was very slender.” 
No, ma'am,” I says we're slender in 0 I . \ 
reckon But out in the Panhandle we cor n all 
ty le 
Well,” says she, ‘‘ there’s something else I want to 
ast. Now, you ain't a-goi o shoot ‘round here People was a-takin’ Me ‘ ‘ 
| vou? Would vou just as lief put your pistols for Bill Cody ° 
while you're in my 
1t serious then I says, ‘‘there I can't M 
»y rhe boys tell me a gun is plumb needful in Noo Ya-a-as,”’ I say mighty niece. Bu 1 hta 
When it comes to killin’ and hold | the West the squaws out in! territor it t ! i ! } r 
has got to back out of the lead and black I 
You oughta seen her face! He give mea ta kee! Of 1} emo ed 
But | didn’t want to look for no other roor » I pre That was the last day I| set on the stey I 
tended to knuckle I promise not to blow out the gas A police feller come walkin’ along about ndow? nd | I th | | 
with my forty-five,’ I says, “‘and I won't rope no trolley ast him if anybody could ride in the thout r hat 
cars if you'll please tell me where folks go in this town in’ ‘em from where | " ! 
when they want to ride es,’ he sa the 1 ' 
Why, Central Park,”’ she says the bridle-pat}! rt 1 here a I | 
Thank you, ma’am,”’ I says, and lit out. I knowed _ best way to see the rider to go ride yourself Lrea 
Macie Sewell well ‘nough to lay my money or thing I don't kn« hy I didr of for B l t 
she’s too gone on hosses to stay off a saddle more twenty didn't lose no time Next mornin’ | as up tur ea ~ 
four hours at a stretch and makin’ for a barn clost to the pat I found one ea idy al 
I passed a peaceful afternoon, sittin’ at the bottom of they’s pritty frequent thereat ind = be ) I 
the statue of a man ridin’ a hoss with a tall lady r dicker on rentin’ a ho Price I but Id ! B 
ahead and wavin'’ afeather. It was at the beginnin best, and they led Lt And what do t 
park, all right, and I expected to see Mace cor It had on one of the addle th no horn i si H 
along any minute. Sev’'ral girls did show up, and one or ‘nough rool \ 
two of ‘em rid off on bob-tailed brone’s, follered by Say! that was a hard proposition I for a sadd I 
zabas in white pants and doctors Heerd afte I says not a postage 1 But tl il | r} \ 
they was grooms, and bein’ the girls’ vas bob- didn’t have no oth So | n and le 
tailed, they had to go ‘long to keep off flies When I struck the timber I felt better, and | art 
But Mace, she didn't show up. Next day I waited my bror ip. She was one of the id th 
same way. Day after, ditto. Seemed to me ev'ry blamed = day on a shingl And her front leg ed plumb f \ \ 
man, woman and child in the hull city passed me but her erked up and down like she had the r hia I 
And I didn't know one of ‘em. A Chink come by onct on I seen other hosses goin’ the same , so | 
and when I seen his pig-tail swingin’, I felt like I wanted t, like I did the sadd I 
to shake his fist. About that time I begun to git worried my Cayuse made me hot he w in't N 
too ‘If she ain't ridin’, I says to myself how'm | ever it is trot. tr | 
goin’ to locate her loose, and the rst 
Another day I was sittin’ among the kids, watchin’ for 1 was mighty glad none of the outfit « 
Macie, when I seen a feller steerin’ my wa What But if thev’d ‘a’ thought | was funr t 
this?’’ I says, for he didn’t have the spurs of a decent man duck-fit at what I seen. First a pa ! 
Well, when he come clost he begun to smile kinda lopp : n bloomers. humpir 
like he’d just had two or three M ur N i 
Why, hello, old; boy!’’ he says, puttin’ out a bread- ud pr near he heir 
hooker. ‘I met you in Chicago, didn’t I How are y along come a girl, humpit ist’ the ! nd | 
I had the sitawaytion in both gauntlet Why, ye to the side of her cavuse for dear lif n’ ever 
I says, ‘“‘and I'm tickled to si a familiar face. For, | as if she was goin’ to avalanche And ev'ry little wh 
jingo, I’m busted! Can you lend me a dollar I'd pass a feller that’s runnin’ a cult tor down the tra 


He got kinda sick ‘round the gills Well, 
says, swallerin’ two or three times, ** I'm clean broke myself to fall on 

Just then a girl with a pink cinch comes walkin’ along But while I was gittin’ kinda used to things, I didn’t tampeded 
She was one of them Butte belle lookin’ ladies, with blazin’ 









my eyes plumb sore for a look at a Western hoss with a’ 
ingrowin’ lope. When I got to the corral, what do you 
think? There, lookin’ at the herd, and pointin’ out her 
pick, was Macie Sewell! 
1 didn’t let her see me. I just started for a harness- 
There I bought a pair of spurs. ‘‘ Prepare, m’ son,”’ 
‘it'll all be over soon. There's goin’ to 
be trouble, Alec-—trouble—when Mace tries to ride a 
lexas brone’ with a city eddication that ain't complete.” 
Mace didn’t show up in the park that day. I jigged 
‘round just the same, workin’ my spurs. But early next 
mornin’ as ] done time on my postage stamp, here Mace 


bs hop 


I says to myself 


huv in sight 
Shore ‘nough, she was on a new hoss. It was one of 
roans, with a long tail and a roached 
Gener'lly that breed can go like greased lightnin’, 
any other critter on four legs. But this one 
much speed that trip. She'd 


nteen days 


rawberry 


them 
mane 


t 





d outla 


didn't put up 





been car- 
bound seve 
Clost behind her | come, practicin’ a knee grip 


Nothin’ happened that mornin’. Every time Mace got 
where the trail runs alongside the wagon-road, none of 
them locoed bull’s-eye vehicles was passin When she 
vent to go into her stable, Mace slowed 


The 
pup 


down till the street cars was gone by 


trawberry roan was meeker'n a blind 
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lookin’ at her. Say! there wasn't no squaw paint on her 
cheeks, and no drug-store dope in that pritty hair of hern 
And them gray eyes ! 

But she seemed about four miles off from me, and there 
was a right cold current blowin’ in my direction 

‘*Mace,”’ I begun again, ‘‘since you come to Noo York 
you ain’t got yourself promised, or nothin’ like that, have 
you? If you have, I'll go back and perforate that gloomed 
greaser,”’ 

She shook her head 

“Oh, Mace!”’ I turrible relieved. ‘‘ And—and 
nobody’s been holdin’ down a chair Sunday nights at your 


Says, 


place : 

‘Um—one mar 

“What's he called?” 

Don’t get nervous. Williams Scott 

‘Sounds like a name for whisky.” 

‘You must know him.”” She looked at me quick then, 
and | seen a shine in her eyes. She didn’t care for hin 

“Oh,” I says, “J savvy! He's one of them fast gaza- 
bas, huh? Take a J. 1. C. bit to hold him 

‘Ah-ha!"’ She pulled off her gloves 

‘Anybody else?” 
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She looked at me square. ‘‘ Alec,’’ she says, ‘‘ you didn’t 
understand me. I ain’t the kind of agirl that can be roped 
and hobbled and led on a hackamore. If I was, I'd ‘a’ 
married that piebald Englishman from the Lazy X.”’ 

‘And you ain’t the kind to dance with greasers,”’ | 


says. ‘“No—youain't. You're too darned sweet for such 
cattle!” 
‘But — but ” she begun 


I was shakin’ like I 


Mrs 


**Mace, you'll go back with me?” 
had the buck-fever You'll go, 
Alec?” 

“Well,” she says,‘‘ well, I can’t ride that roan till she’s 
had a show to learn automobiles.”’ 

‘And vou don't want to ride them trottin’ 
plumb jiggle the life out of y'.” 

N-n-no.”’ 


Mace, as as 


brone’s that 


Just then, up the butte comes the police gent, leadin 
our hosses 
‘Young lady,” he says, ‘“‘ you had a narra escape. Now 





after this, allus ride a’ Eastern hoss.”’ 
I lifted Mace on to my brone’ ‘Eastern hoss,’’ I ast, 
‘with a gait like a chicken? Huh!” 
hen I picked up that left hand of Mace’s 
othin’,”’ I says. ‘* No more Eastern for 
And right there I sorted her third 
finger and slipped on my little brandin’-iron. 


‘Eastern 
? 


out 





But | knowed it couldn't last 

The next the roan pre- 
paved, She done a fancy gait into the park 
Between Fifty-nine and the resse rvoyer she 
t ne and 
touched she kicked dirt into the eyes of a 
tylish police gent that was keepin’ in handy 
reach. A little further north, where there 

hotel, she stood on her hindlegs to look at 


the scenery 


afternoon come 


every time = she 


1 begun to git seart Speak or no 


to myself, ‘I'm goin’ to move 
things come toa head 
turned 
ed smarty 


7 he 


That very 
Wew 


minute 
south, and along 
of them 
second the 


as all three 


comes a foprrie-« In one 


nortin Studebakers 


marty seen Mace was pritty, he blowed his 
horn to make her look at him. Ws that 
trawberry roan turned face about and come 
“near doin’ a leapfrog over me! The skunk 
the bu vagon tooted again, and we Was 
off 
r return trip short cut. First 
h, the strawberry breakin 





lost second, the police gent 
Then we hit 
: allus a lot of young feilers and 


balls over fly-nets Ihe 


imber three 


open country, 
vhere there 


their girls batti 








crowd seattered and we sailed by, takin 
them nets lke e¢laim-jumpers | heerd a 
whistle ahead oncet een a tat police 
in runnin’ our way, wavin’ his arms 
hen e went teanr on no stops for 


ition round the lake, down a road that 
nic vith Keerages beatin’ everybody 
n sight he into timber again 


to the woods the second 
Phere 


where they have 


time that 


sa place in Central 
ducks and reese 

keep the mayor in eggs, | heerd. Well 
that place there’s a butte, 


Park 
Just 


to east, lke, of 








Calling the Bluff 


“QF Santen of nerve,”’ said the traveling 
Ww reminds me of a customer I 
once had. He was one of the kind that was 
always making kicks that he might get a few 
dollars rebate I stood this sort of work for 
a few I finally got tired of it 
and, besides, I learned that the more I gave 
the more I had to yield. <A few 
vears ago when I was traveling in Wiscon- 
sin | went into his store and before he let vo 
of my hand he Ah, that last bill 
was a holy terror! Why doesn’t your houss 


Why, I'll have to sell 


salesman, ‘ 


seasons, but 


in to him 


began 


send out good voods 


those goods at a loss and | need them bad, 
too The y aint no use of my tryin to do no 
more business with you. I like to give you 
the business, you know, but I can’t stand 


the treatment that your house is giving m« 
They used to send out 
all right, but here lately it is 
every item IS Just rotten.’ 

I let him finish his kick 
out the door I merely said 


part of their goods 


getting so that 


and as I started 
All right, Sam; 
I'll see you after a while and fix this up all 
right. I want to go down and work on my 
an ples a littl 
‘As I saw him pass on the other side of 
the street going home to dinner, I slid up to 
his store and took all his last shipment from 
his shelves and stacked them in the middle of 
the floor About the time I had finished 
doing this he came back 
What are you doing ?’ said he 
Ij] tell you,Sam. I don't want you to 
have anything in the house that doesn't suit 
you, and I deal rather that 
you would fire all this stuff back to the house. 
and see the amount of freight 
charges you paid on them. Meantime I'll 
run down to the hotel and get my book and 
you out a check for whatever it 
Come on down to the corner with 
Sam. Let's have 
world I'm not 


would a great 


Look up 


make 
comes to 
me, anyway, a cigar and 
take the 
to-night.’ 

Sam went down to the corner with me 


easy. going out 








all rocks and washouts The strawberry 
roan made that. butte slick as a Rocky 
Mountain goat ~-we'd shuck off the police 
gent At the top she pitched plumb over, 
losin’ Mace so neat it didn’t more'n jar her 
My hoss got down on her knees and I come 
off my percn Then both brone’s went on 

I wa winded, so I didn't speak up fora 
while Fact is, I didn't ¢ know what 
to remark Onecet I thought I'd say 


hoss t 


day, Mace 


in of vourn can lope 


You ridin’ a diffrent 
or: * That ro 
B it, both bein’ } 
But after a whil 


some 
nda personal, | 
I hada hunch 


hott 


Kept still 

I knowed that blamed 
me off some dav,"’ I Says "a 
though, to let me down right here.”’ 


say nothin She was settin’ against 


muley saddle'd was 
shore accommodatin , 
She didn't 


lookin’ off west 


a tree, 





Pritty soon I leaned jher way just a littl What you 
lookin’ ] ast She blushed awful pritty ] 
could feel art movin’ like a circular-saw — two ways 
for Sunday Ho ev, What you lookin’ at This tir 
I kinda whispered it 

She reached for } r tree e W nit or i { he as 
fixin to go 

The sky, she says some short 

I sighed and pretended to watch the sky, too It looked 

yalla, as if somebody'd hit it with a’ egg 


I started 


] was 


1 couldn't stand it no longer 


Macie,”’ 1 says 


Aftera while 


‘Give me a fair shake 


in again 





She Seemed About Four Miles Off from Me, and There was a 
Right Cold Current Blowin’ in My Direction 

No People sociable here Her lip 
kinda trembled 

That hurt me, and I run out of conversation, for all I 
had a heap to say. There was a lot of twitterin’ goin’ on 
overhead, and she was peekin’ up and ‘round, showin’ a 
chin that was ‘nough to coop the little birds right outen 


the trees 


aint very 


‘Say, Mace, l “ain't 


I reckon the Bar Y cows’d like to be 


I come closter begun again, 
this park © kK 
turned loose in here 
She smiled a little Bar Y!"’ she says 
It give me spunk Mace I says 
West about day after t'-morrow 


+ 


again, ‘I got 


oO go 


She looked down, blinkin’ 
I reached over and got holt one of her hand I was 
breathin’ like a lunger then Honey,” I says, “honey 


dear, you'll come? 


In a few minutes I returned to the store with 
my check-book in hand. As I went into his 
store, Sam was putting my goods back on 
the shelves. 
‘Got your samples open?’ he said. 
said I. ‘Did you suppose I was going to 
let you bluff me this way?’ And that was the last time 
he ever tried to work the rebate racket on me 

‘Then there was another man I 
every time I went to see him I felt like feeling of his pulse 
If I had taken hold of his wrist 
have been surprised to find that the artery 
How he froze me Somehow, | 
could always get him to listen to me, but I could never 
get him to buy One day to my surprise, the minute | 
struck him Samples open?’ And when I told 
him they were, he had his man in my department turn 


Sure, Sam,’ 


used to call on, and 


to see if it was beating. 
I should not 


was filled with fine ice ! 


he said, 


over a customer that he was waiting on to another one of 
him right down to the sample-room 
I never sold an easier bill in my life, so you see a cold 
blood is all right if he freezes out the other fellow.” | 


| 


he boys and took 












F WHAT are you thinking?” asked LeDroit 
Conners He sat before his familiar easel, his 


brush poised as usual above an unfinished pic 


ure He had painted with more avidity of late > 
cause there had been seemingly nothing without the 
routine of his life to distract his attention Now " 
always, his art busied itself with the face of a woman 


like the many that adorned the walls of his studio 
The light from the colored window above fell upon hi 
thoughtful face, emphasizing its sadness, and showing 
with the long lashes which shaded his eyes the arch of 
sable brow. There was nothing effeminate about hin 
notwithstanding his dilettantism; he was compact of 
form and of unquestioned strength 
* Primarily I was thinking of you 
also of a story by Poe which I was reading last night 
My wife never tires of hearing of vou, of our studio 
with its bust of the great novelist, the raven stretched 
above it, and your pictures of the Chevalie 
Your wife is very good to speak of me 
me. Ah! the Chev 


my views as to crime —-the germ of the 





jlood, that under stress constantly brea 
barriers called iaws, which society vainly 








self And Liberty plucks Justice by the nose, the baby 
beats its nurse, and quite athwart goes all decorum,’ a 
Shakespeare has it. What a study! So long as men 
love women, wealth and wine, so long will they err to the 
very shadow of death None better understood this than 
the unhappy poet of whom you spoke He had the gift 
of divination also. You have often heard me say so 


‘You say ‘also’ with more than \ omary fran! 
ness,”’ I replied rhe implic: 
have the gift so marvelously developed that there was a 
sufficient reasor ny thought 

He paused in his work; his brow contracted 
uneasily in my seat upon the couch in the fear that I had 
offended him, but his tone reassured mi 











You say a gift developed; perhaps. Rather an 
tinct, as the faculty of scent to the bloodhound, ar 
he acute ear to the } iT infatlir ; o the hawk 








d a sense of touch to the serpent 


edge depends on reason, but inspiration is an exalted — no 
perhaps I should say, an acute sense of something « 

rhe beasts, unclothed except by nature and unfed except 
by season and conquest, must make existence out of ar 
absolute impression of certainty that is neither analytical 
nor deductive. I fear I am in that category, my dear fel 
low ] know things because | know them — that is, some 


things ‘ei 


He laughed at the look I tixed upon him 


Do you know Edgar Partor he a i as if to 
change the subject 
‘*A young man in the bank, down below 


“Ves.” 
l knew him 


young paying-teller in the Eagle National Bank; an insti 


slightly: a handsome, well-mannered 
tution which occupied the great offices on the ground floor 
of the structure in which we were housed I nodded 
Well, he was a central f 
attaching to him vet Per] 
after you left, since you have not mentioned it Didn't 


you see an account of the matter in the papers this 





ure vesterday Vith interest 






aps the excitement oecurred 





morning ?” 


I missed it,’’ I replied What was it 




















He was arrested in the bank —had the handcuffs put 
on him right before his fellow-clerks, and doubtless spent 
last night in jail 

What charge ?"’ I asked ‘Theft 

No,” said Conners worse The charge might be 
the for he has robbed the bank pretty heavily, but the 
arrest was for counterfeiting. The government officer 
have been watching him for weeks and yesterday they 
caught him. They had evidence to justify his arrest 
some time ago, but deferred it in the hope of getti i 
confederates. The 5 wanted the plates from w 
worked, but his methods were so strenuous th 
couldn’t wait — he wouldn't p it it 

This is a surprise,”’ I sa i shocked Hy 
certainly didn’t look the part 

No,”’ said Conners with an air of meditatior I wa 
s irprised myself I have nothing more than the facts 
stated by the papers, slightly supplemented a brief 
word with the cashier this mornit t » ca 
check, and, of course, the clerks were full o 

What did he get 

More than the bank cares to t The interf 

ills are of its issue ti s where ! en f ul mad 
They got wind of it yesterday and reported it to the police 
by telephone; then they learned that the government 
ilready had him under surveillance. His method was 











“ The Only Difficuity 


With the Bills was 
in Their Numbers 
They Were Duplicated” 


ingenious I 
paid them out ) 
face ur vo 
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could ne trac 
Shrewd indes 
said How wa 
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The Adventure of the Counterfeiters 
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to whom I could appeal. I could have died with grief, 
yet I could not bear the thought of leaving my boy. 
There is something in your voice that gives me a strange 
encouragement.” 

I felt it an indefinable something which told m- 
that the appeal had touched Conners deeply and that 1 
excited all his powers. I waited with 
renewed attention, conscious now that 
Iv another manifestation of 
the wonderful ability of which I had 
had such ample proof 

‘He is agood son,” continued Mrs. 
with “He 
is incapable of any crime. Ever since 
tender, 

I know the par- 
and how often we 


also: 


as to see 





Parton vehement emotion. 


his father died he has been 
tous and true 
ility of 


ol a motner, 
are blinded to faults in those we love; 
but I cannot be mistaken here He 
as ambitious, and industrious, and 
has risen to his position in the Eagle 


hout friendsor influence. He 


as a minorclerk in another bank, 





and, by merit alone, won the post of 
teller in the institution he is said 





to have betrayed Why should he 
thro uwa character in the be- 
ing of his eareer when he had 
rked so hard to attain it? It was 
he had.” 
I saw Conners’ eyes flash; he looked 
t me vith a strange expre ion and 
| knew that his first impression had 
me When he st cel wa urprised 
ne et ion hea 
Havir the ble uch a 
mother,”’ he I am sure he would | 
Lar me great temptation 
H oked it the ounger woman — 
Irom tl orner of | eve, and con — 
ell me of him-—speak freely, and 
ell me all vou know of this. Let me More 
t ’ n habit relation ind hope 
Later | | see him at the prison, but you ca tell me of 
matters of which he may not speak 
It i © like a horrible dream,” said Mr Parton 
That m « hould be arrested! He was engaged to be 
married short] Miss Aller Louise Allen here is hi 
betrothed. She is an orphan and lives with her brother 
who has a met furnishir store uptown Mr. John 
Gordan, a fellow-clerk of Edgar's, lives with them, and it 


John is heart- 
sOlation to 
bank. | 
rt d in with 
the hope of speaking to the president, and he was so full of 


Louise 
oken at Edgar's misfortune, and it is 


ds to Edgar 


no con 
ieces window at the 


aw his face at the familiar opening, as I stoppe 











prie at me Louise says he did not 
let { nt, ¢ came to the breakfast-table 
this m looking as though he had lost a dear relative 
We have » friend who is a lawver, and did not wish to 
employ one, so certair » that Edgar would not be 
long suspected But J morning that we must 
emplo vunsel, and said would advise us to whom 
we mu ‘ We saw Edgar at the prison meantime and 
} j ted that I come to i Do vou know of some 
one wt Y e may tr t It » dreadful to be poor!” 
She struggled bravely with her emotions and Conners 
Let 1 r adare ear madar ne ud ] 
will see ve ind later call or u. At present I 
doubt if 1 can | me mo Does M Allen live 
near you 
I the nex eh iid th our id pea 
ng for herse ernay I ought to 1 Mr { onner 
that Johr va afr t , , himsel toc t ‘ ’ 
Edgar whalf, because he wv d with hir he same 
ha | thou i I Edyar 
ind 0 Jot account A ensitive a 
They thought | ought to iy away from bot he jail a 
Mrs. Partor matt eel la 
really glad I came Mrs. Parton wished me 
You were formerly engaged to Mr. Gordan, were yo 
not asked Cont Ot he said, lifting his hand 
he , ed ur thy hung her pretty he ‘ {te 
tn onl , -_ 1 doct or , r. no 
er how unpleasant You need not answe 1 kr 
i a> the t \ 1 h ito 1 ! « ind l cou i ? i! t the time 
1 | ‘ h his B hat is sufficient r 
She « not answer, although the color heightens 
her face Conners did not at Mrs. Partor tt 
he addr he gave m al ent with them into the 
hall toward the ¢ itor I waited until his retu 
! have a theory I cried as he reéntered 
Indeed he laughed Then you must be a part of 


+} 


he investigating 


committee and help these ladies out 


Will vou come with m« 
Certainly,” 


**Where ?” 


I answered 





Her Companion was Scarcely 
Than a Girl 
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everal places, but first to the bank. They should 
have additional facts by this time, and we should know 
them since we are in the matter now in earnest. They 
will not refuse me, as you can guess, in view of what you 
have heard of my standing there. We can forgive young 
Parton his loose tongue, however, if he is guilty of nothing 
worse.” 

He made himself ready, meantime, and 
going to the elevator we descended to the 
first floor and entered the bank. Conners 
called forthe president, and we were ushered 
into his private office. He was smooth, 
fat, bald and florid; he was 
regretful and prejudiced. 

‘‘T am glad some one is interested in 
young Parton’s behalf,’ he said, when 
Conners had finished a careful statement 
as to his business. ‘‘If you design to pro- 
cure him counsel we will be most impartial 
in the matter, although the crime is some- 
thing to shudder at. Think of it! Coun- 
terfeit money dealt out through the window 
of a national bank— it is horrible !”’ 

He perspired heavily under the mere in- 
fluence of the thought. 

‘“There is no doubt of his guilt,’’ he con 
tinued, when he could calm himself rhe 
young man was caught with the goods on 
him, as Flury says.’ 

Flury is 
Conners. 

Yes, Jerry Flury 

Your employees 

Mr. Jonas ?’ 

| ‘Yes, sir, 

the 

care about the counterfeiting 

loss that interests me. 


also benign, 


detective,”” observed 


your 


are bonded, of course, 


and it covers this case,”’ cried 

We don't 
but it is our 
The counterfe iting 


president with emphasis 


| \ is a government matter, but his theft is 
ours. I don’t care what the bonding com- 
pany says.” 


“Who Parton, Mr. Jonas? 
You will pardon us, but we are interested, 
as I have said.” 

‘*Glad to help you,’ 
doubtless in recollection of the 
panion’s credit 
worthy and reliable young man; a friend of Parton's 
is friends. They will be glad 
Such punishment 


succeeds 


responded the president heartily, 
account to my com- 
‘John Gordan has his position now a 
but 
to repu- 





all the clerks were } 
diate him now is the entailed by 
crime.” 
‘Are there any further facts ?"’ asked Conners. 
Ample to settle all doubt,’’ replied the president 
Parton's rooms have been searched and more counterfeit 
also a part of a broken plate and certain 
engraving tools —not the plate with which this work was 
but a part of a poorer attempt. 
alithographer and an engraver of rare 
promise. The firm with which he 
once worked has been found. Such 
things always crop out in moments 
of emergency. He wassearched at the 
jail and some important memoranda 
found upon the back of a card in his 
Flury took a copy.” 
He handed Conners a paper which 


money found; 


Parton was once 


aone, 


posse ion 


bore certain marks, as follows 
J. Harding 
* No. 633,722. Fld 
Allowed At last 
Bdwy Bank $5000. A 
; $5000 M 


Mch. 1Sth 


Seamans Svg 


Conners copied 


the notations in 
his comn onplace book and returned 


the sheet to Mr 


Jonas 
Jona 





Counterfeiters usually work in 
ompal and the « is by 
means of a gar he said Could 
Parton have had confederate nm tne 

Good heavens, I hope not !"’ ejac- 
ulated the president with a star 


And vet, we never doubted / 


he button of a bell a 


vous 





him,”’ he said 
answered 


e bank-detective 





urance, a short, thick- 


} with a large mustaciie and 
inmistakable air of the private 

e. He sed 
cut coat and striped trousers of his 
class, his stiff checked shirt and florid 
tie in keeping with his countenance id 
Mr. Conners, Flury,” 
said the preside nt, ignoring: me 





was dres in thesquare- 


This is 


and <= 
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indicating my friend. ‘‘He is a customer of the bank 
and is interested in the Parton case.” 

I saw the detective covertly watching us. He knew 
us both as tenants of the building and doubtless the details 
of our offices and habits. His demeanor suggested much. 

‘There won't be no trouble,” he laughed. ‘‘We 
nipped this thing early.”’ 

‘Mr. Conners suggests that counterfeiters invariably 
have confederates, and we know that they usually work 
in gangs. That is a matter for the authorities, but | 
trust that Parton has no confederates in the bank.” 

‘*There ain't a man in the bank but what is as level as 
this floor,” said Flury earnestly, his face flushing a 
deeper red. ‘‘Most all of them is in bed by ten o'clock 
every night, and them that ain’t is simply in nice society, 
with dances and such. We know them all down to the 
breakfast-table the next morning.” 

‘*Who were Parton's associates ?” 

Well, Gordan for one, and he 
minute he sees him dishonest 
engraving firm from Gordan. Of course he’s sorry, as we 
all are, but that don’t make no difference. Gordan is 
broke up over the thing, and although he gets Parton's 
window, he's that generous that it don’t But | 
and the detective chuckled, ‘‘that he falls heir 
to the girl also.”’ 

‘*What girl ?"’ asked the pre 

‘Parton is engaged to marry a young woman uptown 

The fact is, Parton cuts him out, 
but Gordan is that broad-minded that it’s all square with 
him, and he don't 





asked Conners. 
throwed him down the 
I gets the tip as to the 


count 


suspects,” 
ident. 
that Gordan is sweet on 


It’s your Christian kind 
that makes bank people safe, and Gordan’s in that class 


bear malice 


He stays honest, gets Parton’s job and wins back his girl. 
It sure proves the rule that virtue is its own reward.’ 
‘You may 
‘Wait!’ said Conners sharply. 
habits before this trouble ?”’ 
Best in the world, on the face,” 
‘*No drinkin’ and no gamblit 


he had some nights that we 


£o Flury ,’ said the preside nt 

‘What were Partor 
rephed the detective 
1d out But 


so far as I can fir 
for, 


and we 
learns this mornin’ that he runs an account in the name of 


his sweetheart in 


can't account 


another bank; a saver on Broadway.”’ 
“Do you suspect confederate , 
The police and Federal secret pe ople do Of course he 
knows where the bills are made, and hadn't 
sudden we might have found the shop; but that wasn't 
my fault, and certainly it ain't my business.”’ He shrugged 
his shoulders carelessly. 

‘*Who searched his rooms ? 

‘The Washington secret service people 

‘Were you there?” 

wa fag 

“What was found?” 

‘*Enough to fix him. Some tools in his bureau drawer, 
and bills. There moulds in his trunk, and 
several bottles of acid for etching. There was old 


if we been so 


’ asked Conners. 


some were 


an 


plate and a bundle of good paper.” 





You Cannot Deny lk,” 


Returned Conners Coolly 
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‘It looks bad,” observed Conners gloomily showed the effect of his trouble and a night in custod) Phere is no doubt of it,” replied Conner 1’ 
‘““Yes—or good !"’ laughed the detective. but he did not look a criminal There was a certai vou did not kr 


Conners nodded his head, and, at a sign from the refinement in his features, and a look about his eves sug The young 1 r © a 
president, Flury withdrew gesting a resemblance to his mother I felt an instant of lr} 

‘**May I talk with Gordan ?”’ asked Conners pity for him, although certain of his guilt Conne 

“Certainly,” said the president. ‘1 presume Parton's “How long have you known that you were watched ‘ 
lawyer will see him in due time, but anything you may = asked Conners lhe nother gr t ard 
learn now will go to help the case in the end.”’ “Know it!” exclaimed the young man ir irpr 

To my surprise, he seemed in no manner annoyed at ‘‘ Why, my arrest came like a thunderbolt! I had not th \ } isi! here, Louise,” + 
this apparently gratuitous investigation, and my respect faintest idea of any trouble until | was summoned to the t ' ©, perhaps , 7 , know 
for my companion was necessarily increased Evidently president's office I don't know now tl 1 have © « , . » felos | , 
his account was large, since it procured for him such con- watched.” , eset ‘ elt | desert 
sideration. The president called his clerk, and gave It was a careful answer, but his manner was disturbed I} ent wt it the liy She looked 1 
instructions that some one relieve Gordan at his window, and uneasy) ‘ Parton, and the at u Her ifferir 
and in a few minutes the young man stood before us. He You passed counterfeit bills through vour window ‘ ‘ were so Apparent t rned awa 
was a frank and good-looking fellow, but his demeanor was and others were found among the money 1 ha ! | t hat this mear r} ne mon 





subdued and his countenance grave He evidently sus- charge; further bills, with unlawful instrument ' M j nee we Se 
pected that we were officers ” . he dos 
or lawyers. Conners made aliiaewe 

no explanations but ques- ; F . , ‘ he apm 


tioned him at once. 
“How long have you 
known Parton?” he asked 
‘“‘We have been friends 














from boyhood,” replied the } ( 
young man. M ‘ , 
‘Intimate ?” Mri 
‘Yes, sir.’ 
“Did you like him 
‘**T loved him as a brother, . 
sir.’ 
‘What prompted vou to » ‘ ' 
reveal to the officers the fact 
that he had been an en- 
graver ?’ ‘ 
Gordan flushed, looking . " 
steadily at the carpet n , . 
It was a circumstance 
with which | was familiar, ! 
and I thought it should be \ , 
known. I knew that he t r j 
wanted to keep the fact a ; n 
secret and I felt that he wa 
doing himself an injustice | nek 
]t was sure to come out, and 

sooner the better for him P 

ndor was all that could Roe 
save him now | 

** And you wished him ! ‘ 
saved ? \\ 1 said he V 

“Yes, sir.’ ere mn the 

‘* Notwithstanding the fact \ he replied. in 
that he had interrupted your “ Good-Evening,” said Conners tatir , peech po 
relations with Miss Allen?” natured 

‘*That is an old matter,’ replied the voung man with a found in vour roon lare an expert ener er hich He } ' ou ntuitior You know about 
look of surprise **Did he speak of it ? fact you set o have been reluctant 

‘*No,” said Conners. vou have large deposit n two savil inl om Certair he responds 1 know the guilty persor 

‘Then I shall not Broadway we } ese and tall with his But l am slivht 

I saw a peculiar expression come into Conners’ face. He I looked at him ir irprise: Flurv had mentioned or ‘ er the questior pros 
half smiled, but said nothing. re His mother yked surprised Oo 1 fe for the na the ther. tox 

‘I would think Parton innocent, if I dared,’ continued How did you kn of tl isked Partor Bott e ¢ % ‘ ' Conner 
Gordan with a furtive glance at the president One account ts to the credit of Miss Allen: the 

The observation does vou credit said Mr. Jonas vour mother \ ! } t f I said It n 
‘Thank you, sir,”’ said Gordar I do not understand uid Parton wear hten | enter et nforms « 
‘That is all,’’ said Conners Flury mentioned the fact of one; | surmised the other } nfeder Cither e | ' elieve in a con 
he young man withdrew, but I caught a parting glances You may remember that I bowed to vou twice in the 

at my friend, which I conceived to be one of dark malig vear as vou came from two different institution | . | } there re } , 
nity Conners rose, and | did likewise each oceasion vou carried a bank-boo \ 

I am grateful to you, Mr. Jonas,” he said Parton said nothing ! hif nd ther 
‘Not at all,”’ replied the president, as he b is out Your friend thoucht proper to mentior yur i 1 prot excitemer 
‘We will go to the jail said Conners as we paused in engraver You should have ant pated hit { . ’ . Fale , 

the hall. ‘‘When we have seen Parton [I can report Mv frien ( ! feit ' ul 
progress. 4 (,ordar 
“T hope so,”’ I laughed Thus far you have learned 1) n hit ‘ med the 
nothing with which to comfort hin aglance at the gir shranh 
He looked at me with his enigmatical sr hisface had  Flury said that, to | 
upon it the expression that it had worn in the eventf Let us not be too hard on M 
moments of my previous experiences with him, and I grew erved Conners | have certain « i mer ! | ‘ 
thoughtful. But I could think of no reason for any cont here, with whict ou are familiar 1 care I ! 
dence upon his part, unless he was satisfied as to Partor explain them * t Ip] | 
guilt. My own the ory had gone Conners drew forth his book and ex} { the ; 
Upon our arrival at the prison we found that Partor made from the sheet in the presider flies the mitted | 
had been taken into a waiting-room next to the office I do not car to expla now repled | te nit i 
where he was in company with his mother and Miss Aller firm. lam pledged to silence ] ! der 
they had come to see him, and were allowed an interview of the mone Tender 
alone. 3ut as we were ushered in, at his request, I noted You cannot der t returned Conner reju ‘ 
some drawn curtains at a high window and felt sure that OF} Edgar! exclaimed Mr ] ’ A hat Part 
he was under surveillance In a case of such importanc: this mean We have been poor ! 
no opportunity wou 1 be spared » Secure ¢ lence and yned the matte 1 ar mone rm 
doubtless, from be 1 th iraperies a ne Was list¢ It was a surprise I ex rid r t 
ing to, and recording, any statement he might make which yo i 
would be deemed important to. the If explanation wait. madan 1 Conn ‘ 
Conners noted it his countenance gave pledge should be key # I dor think th f t 
Ah, thank vou, Mr. Conners!” cris ng vour son for } statement We peak of ‘ heir ne 
forward, while the two women rose from their seats counterfeit bills ‘ t 
My nother has told me how kindly vou received her 1 know nothing of then cried Partor pa onate 
Conners shook hands with him We seated ourselves These bills have been passed | ou tor weet t 


and I had time particularly to observe hin His fae They have not!” he ened 
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HAT threatened to ruin the Equitable 
Life Assurance Society was not the 


occupies a large plot of enormously valuable ground, but 
is only eight stories high. Built before the days of steel 


ft construction, it is all of massive stone—so massive, in fact, 


graft in it, but a foolish management 
that got into a row and exposed the 
graft, thereby shocking the public con- 
fidence which is the breath of life to 


' 


an insurance company. Graft of the 


that, coming from the light modern buildings, it reminds 
you of the catacombs; and on sunny days they work by 
electric lights in the Equitable offices on the second floor 

Mr. Hyde's tastes may have been sombre. At any rate, 


proportions disclosed might have gone this gloomy new building was soon fitted out with a saft 





on for a thousand years without im- 


ring the 


Mr 


] 


essential solvenc of the 


de seems to have ha 


f hundred thousand a year 





deposit lease which was a shade darker than the yellow 
marble. Hyde organized the Mercantile Safe Deposit 
Company to which the insurance company leased much 
space in the Equitable building, the lease providing, in 
substance, that the landlord must pay for all repairs, im- 
ght, heat and 

























































of the compar mone without ar provements and alterations, and furnish li 
particularly valuable return. The Ale janitor service, while the rentals were divided equally 
inders had their share The venet with the tenant. From September 17, 1890, to December 
The Elder Hyde able Senator Depew received his $20,000 31, 1904, the insurance company received as its share of 
Founder of the a year. There were others. But there Mr. Hyde deemed it impolitic to demand a renewal of his the rents $483,373, and expended on the vaults, boxes 
Equitable vas a world of money to pi k from i percentage agreement, and his salarv was raised to $37,- ete., $479,909, to say nothing of the cost of light, h 
whole ocean to fish in. The company’s income was 500 a year. The following year his percentage, if he had water and janitor service. State Superintendent Hendricks 
eventy-five millions a year The beef trust, handling continued the agreement, would have amounted to $63,- observes It was manifest that the society suffered 
billions of pounds of product annually, needs only a S822. So the directors voted him a bonus of $20,000 in great loss But Mr. Hyde's safe deposit company was 
quarter of a cent a pound to make its refrigerator-car recognition of his liberality in not demanding a renewal of — able to pay dividends of 29 per cent. a year. The original 
monopoly very profitable Phe life-insurance exploiter the agreement. There are those to whom this looks like lease was signed for the insurance company by Henry B 
needed only half of one per cent. of the company’s income graft, but see how innocently it came about! Hyde, but the supplemental and renewal leases were 
Vas When the seandal shocked publie confidence and Mr. Hyde and his company had been prosperous. He — signed by J. W. Alexander and William Alexander 
Vice-President Tarbell points out, the income for a had picked up the capital stock, which was originally rhe company then ‘bought a building in Boston, and 
ngle month dropped $8,000,000, that ruin loomed ahead placed in rather small lots, and now held a majority The Mr. Hyde improved it with a safe deposit lease under 
Economically considered, therefore, the crime against the company erected the huge pile of the Equitable Building which the first $100 of rental went to the insurance com 
Equitable was not the graft, but the silly squabble which at No. 120 Broadway rhis structure, just off Wall Street, pany, the next $16,000 to the safe deposit company; then 
exposed the yralt Polic holders may | believe, rest f the income exceeded $16,100, the insurance compan 
assured that the new management will at least take the got half until its share amounted to $20,000, when all its 











é nomi t of ew rights to the rentals ceased Result, the insurance com 
Che Frick report and the report of State Superintendent pany realized 1.58 per cent. on its Boston investment 
Hendricks pointed out that the company was perfectly the safe deposit company paid 1S per cent. dividends 

ivent; but the graft —or collateral reward system — had Naturally, Mr. Hyde became a firm believer in the safe 
vith the Equital beginning forty-six vears deposit business. The company invested in a St. Louis 
belore, and nad beer ‘ operation ever since building Mr Hyde looked after the safe de posit end 
By going back to the beginning we shall be able to appre under a lease whereby the Equitable received as rent $100 
ate the mental a ide toward th tem of Hyd a year from 1886 to 1894, and $300 a year from 1895 to 
Alexander, Beers and others who. from time to time, have 1904. The Equitable realized 1.86 per cent. a year on the 
been acc lof graft and who have always put or book value of its St. Louis building--which, by the way, 
ok of prised and injured innocence was much less than the actual investment— but the safe 
Her B. Hyde us Oo! twenty-five when he left tl deposit company did handsomely. In 1902 the Equitable 

employ of the Mutu ind founded the Equitabk He was considering the sale of its St. Louis building. Obvi 
va means rich Mr. Alexande the pastor ously, persons not engaged in the life-insurance business 
brother k the pre the new comp Hyd would scarcely care to invest in a building that carried one 
h ‘ the or} t ww the e-pre of Mr. Hyde's safe deposit leases. So, in order that the 

















H at vas only $1000 a year, which W lease might be canceled if the sale was made, the Equit- 
creased $3000 until IN62. At the end of 1874, wher able bought in the safe deposit stock at $250 a share 
tk ymMpa \ 4 very flourishing concern with $2¢ Young Mr. Hyde has dutifully defended these transac- 
000,000 of a Hvade lary was only $7500 a year tions on the ground that his father risked a large sum 
But in the beginnit when Hyde, be it remembered in developing the safe deposit business at a time when 
owned but a r f tl on he made an agree nobody else was prepared to go into it, and that by taking 
ment v the ‘ hat, in add t I alary, he over the New York venture he furnished one of the 
should re e annua ind a half per cent. of the Equitable sub-companies with some money that it needed 
imulated surplu Probal th is neither unfa Certainly the elder Hyde's gains in the safe deposit in 
ne nmoral, fe pon him the ‘ he ventut dustry were proportioned to any risk he took. He con 
ley ed. In IS64, for example, | lary was $3000 and trolled both the insurance company and the safe deposit 
hi entage und he agreement $16,009 n ISTO company —the former as trustee for many confiding 
salar S75 ind } er tage $34,598 policy-holders; the latter as a personal undertaking. It ; 
The ba lea of compensatior proportion to the is rather awkward for his memory that his investment 
growth of the company appears to have taken a firm hold as trustee turned out so poorly, while his personal invest 
of Mr Hy le 8 ming At the ame time Vas ne sary to ment paid so handsomely. 
ivertise that tne ym par Va et lutual in tne The safe deposit leases, in cruel fact, have all the ear 
ense that all earnir above seven per ce on the $100, marks of plain, old-fashioned graft—the simple, un- 
(0) capital stock belonged to the poliey-holde In IS74 ; imaginative Unele Josh Whitcomb sort Enough other 
Editor's Note—This is the second of a series of papers by Mr instances in this line could be discovered to make up one 


James Hazen Hyde Leaving His Home of the company s neat little booklets 


s 
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Young Mr. Hyde invented nothing in 
the safe deposit line. He raised his own 
salary as vice-president from $30,000 in 
1901 to $75,000 in 1902 and to $100,000 
in 1903. He increased the salaries of four 
personal clerks 155 per cent. in four years 
he Equitable Trust Company and the 
Mercantile Trust Company, both controlled 
by the Equitable Life, voted Mr. Hyd 
salaries of $12,500 each, and the Commer- 
cial Trust Company of Philadelphia, also 
controlled by the Equitable Life, kindly 
chipped in $2500 more, making $127,000 a 
year of Equitable pay-roll for the young 
vice-president— who spent about half his 
time abroad, and would, some persons 
opined, have been worth double the money 
to Equitable policy-holders if be had spent 
it all there. He charged up the cost of his 
Cambon dinner, $12,800, to the company 
and various other expenses, which, in view 
of his liberal compensation, his private 
purse might have borne 

The venerable Senator Depew received a 











salary of $20,000 a year from the Equitable 





The Grand Arcade of the Equitable Building The Legend Under the Large Mura 
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The equally venerable Senator Platt was 1 that the 
personally overlooked, but his son’s law Decoration is “ Vigilance and Strength Guard the Defenseless non-par 
firm makes something of a specialty of participating ] 
insurance business. The salaries, of course, were all policy-holders it would soon be bankrupt. Of course, it the face of the pe und th 
duly and properly authorized. The board had a sub- doesn’t give away a cent. The business of insuring liv: benefit, but the par patil 
committee on salary, and this sub-committee reported is one of the safest in the world, because, while nothing i t hare ratal the 
‘“We have made a careful examination of the subject more uncertain than the duration of a single life, nothi: whose rate-book I ha ‘ 
and decide that, in view of the greatly increased labor and is more certain than the average duration of a large nur trat st ‘ } es 
responsibility, the salaries of the president and vice- ber of lives. The company cannot tell how long you pe il receive A 
president be increased $25,000 per annun aged 35, will live; but it can tell just what will be the ts share of the ace 
The sub-committee which, after careful examination average life of 100,000 men aged 35. The average life w But the nt here ! 
came to this conclusion, was composed of Chauncey M. be a little less than 32 y " every fe f 
Depew—who knew by experience the terrible weight of If you, aged 35, will ps ne company $38 he « of the 
responsibility that went with his own salary of $20,000 a single premium it wi ee to pay } } S 104K ent 
from Mr. Hyde's concern—and Valentine P. Snyder, your death; for the $385.37, with compound inter: nt with 
president of the National Bank of Commerce, in which the produce $1000 by the time of your death if 1 reach the Asa 
Equitable was largely interested. Mr. Hyde’s dummy average expectation of your life, and all the lives that the have 
directors were duly impressed by the conclusions of their company insures do, taken together, reach the expe 
painstaking sub-committee, and its recommendatior expectancy. e who ‘ com 
were adopted ance wish ‘ n r ber \ 
It is not necessary to go very dee] into the J.H it’ the re! ! ‘ i ‘ 
Hyde and Associates’’ underwritings about which such a lal, or semi-annual, ( t 
pother was made Hyde, Alexander and other Equitable pound interes v amount to the f of O00 n th 
men joined in underwr ting bonds which were later sold average time ol deat! The i i tt 
to the company. The total disclosed profits to the ‘‘Hyde just how many of the 100,000 men will die the ! } 
and Associates’’ syndicate were only $200,000—a mere how many the second year, and so or Phere il I I 
bagatelle. In only one of the transactions did the Equit- no guessing or risk about it on the part of the insu the $110.0 
able meet with an actual loss on the securities which company, pro led | 1 t ( i tT t 
‘Hyde and Associates’’ underwrote-—and afterward number of lives so tha ets th enefit « i i 1 I 
bought for the company. In all the other cases the com- Now, if 100,000 men aged thirty-five sh« 
pany merely got less profit than it was morally entitled to. gether and each of ther hould, dur } ‘ hink } 
We have seen that the elder Hyde’s safe deposit ventures deposit about eighteen dollars a year in a ng ! inder which } 
took away none of the company’s capital. They always’ which allowed three per cent. interest on the monk the insurar | 
let it keep the buildings, and even earn a little net income hands, the fund thus created would be sufficient to ] es to fa 
from them. The point is that this method did not impair $1000 to the heirs of each man at the time of his deat} rance 
the company’s essential solvency It merely diverted a as well for those who died the first year as for thos« 
modest share of its earnings lived sixty years The eighteen dollars é Custodians 
actual cost of insuring a man, aged 
The A B C of the Theory of Insurance That is life insurance— and first, last ‘ | PUT, by the ra ha 
it is the basis of every policy issued by ) life-insural 
T IS not the little graft that makes possession of a large pany. In every policy the company ch: f re mak th 
life-insurance company seem so desirable in Wall all, with a sum which, at compound interest, will produ lians of a 
Street. It is control of the immense hoard of the public’s the face of the policy at the average time for deatl A mone i 
investment money. In recent years the complexion of the twenty-year life, endowment, gold bond and what-n¢ fr n of 1 I 
life insurance has changed, and all the emphasis has been investment features are grafted on this proposition the payme nly | 
thrown upon increase of this hoard. The In th 
business of the big companies has ceased f er 
to be primarily that of insuring lives and peo} f th 
has become that of attracting savings over i 
deposits. Henry B. Hyde took a foremost he 
part in bringing about this important he I 
change—a change which has given the big ‘ idk 
companies the position they now. occupy hich ha 
in Wall Street. When the gentlemanly All 
life-insurance agent calls upon you here is ASSESS! 
about what he says the ! 
‘With this policy you don't have to die of } 
to win. If you do die, the company pays concert 
the policy. If you are alive at the end of am f 
twenty years it gives you back what you OOO mer 
have paid in. You see, it’s like depositing ent 
your money in a savings bank and having on of I 
your life insurance thrown in.” ever 
The thing presents itself to the ordinary first 
man as a sort ef gift enterprise in which i 
he can't lose, and in which he may win — by ‘ 
living out the twenty years and getting 
back his money after having had his life ibe 
insured for the period. the 
Now, a life-insurance company may give rea 
away large sums to a few insiders and be 0 
perfectly solvent; but assuredly if it 1 


undertook to give away money to 600,000 


Main Offices of the Equitable Life Assurance Society 


of 
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The Lady and the Ladder 


1x 
O WRITE and say that she would 
be either Lady Remerton or the 
Duchess d’Artannes! Mary smiled 
indulgently as she put her hands on 
Pauline’s shoulders and bending down 
kissed her on the forehead. I don’t think I 
want to change my mind, dear,” she said. 

Not want to!"’ exclaimed Pauline, her whole 
body suddenly stiffening with surprise and curiasit y 

‘‘No,"’ said Mary softly and she blushed a trifle 
‘Yousee, I may have another proposal to-morrow.” 

Whatfun! Whoisit? Dela Rochelle or Sir 
Evelyn Crawford? But then you'd be only a coun- 
tess or a baronet’s wife!” 

‘No Neither of those.” 

Not not Lord R ?”"’—a distinguished 
name to which women of several nations then 
aspired in vain trembled upon Pauline’s lips when 
her stepmother interrupted her. 

**Mr. Erskine,”’ she said quite simply. 

Pauline’s reply to this was to begin to laugh. 

‘How funny !"’ she managed tosay. Then, con- 
trolling herself at last, she continued: ‘' But that 
doesn't make any difference, does it?” 

“TI might want to accept him.” 

“You're not — you're not in love with him, are 
you?” 

“I've known Hugh so long,” was the reply, not 
quite direct. ‘Ever since high-school days. He 
was so handsome then. Don't you think he’s 
good-looking now, Pauline?" 

‘| suppose so,”’ was the girl’s answer. ‘I never 
thought about it, somehow.” 

“T’'ve always liked him very much. But he 
never seemed to care much for me, till now.” 

“He hasn't got a penny 

“But I have,” replied Mary. ‘* Besides, he will 
make plenty of money soon enough. Speculators 
are like that.’ 

“But vou would have to go back to Chicago to 
] ve,” said Pauline sharply 

“Ten.” 

“And you'd hate that.” 

“I don't know I wouldn't have to stay there 
all the time. That would be deadly, I admit 
But, you know, Pauline,”’ she went on, somewhat as if she 
were talking to herself, ‘‘ this all seems like a dream some- 
times. Perhaps I wouldn't be happy if I should wake up. 
Then again I might get awfully tired of the struggle — we 
haven't really got there yet, you know— and the money 
mightn't hold out—one always keeps wanting more. I 
think, sometimes, I'd be happier back where I belong and 
where I really understand things, living quietly in Chicago 
h a husband and with children. Children, that's the 
thing, Pauline,”’ ‘And they ought to be 
Americans —don’'t you believe that? I'm homesick some- 
times; I suppose that is what it all comes to.” 

What do you expect me to do?” inquired the younger 
woman in a tone that brought her stepmother cut of her 








she said softly 


reverie (so back to Chicago ?— because I wont.” 
“Won't? 
‘Yes, won't It seems to be pretty plain—as plain as 
I an 
s iti 


that I'm not for marriage. You don't think I can 
stay alone over here, do you?” 

No, of course, I've always meant to stay here till you 
were settled. But I think, with all the excitement of 
those men proposing last night and expecting Hugh to 
propose now, I must have forgotten to think,”’ confessed 
Mary 

Then think now,” said her stepdaughter. This was 
the old masterful Pauline, the child of whom her father 
had been afraid, of whom his widow had thought with 
dread as she waited alone in Drexel Boulevard before his 
funeral! You haven't any right to do this. Wasn't I 
left in your care? Didn't you promise my father — you 


have told me the story yourself—-that you'd look after 


me? Now you want to marry a stock-broker who's gone 
broke and take me home—I won't go, I tell you!” 
The girl burst into a fresh torrent of tears. But she 





cried not because her spirit was broken, but because it 


was roused and angry. Quickly she controlled herself. 
You like d'Artannes better than Lord Remerton, I 
think.’ 
‘Perhaps 


Then you will m 





arry him.’ 





There was a pause rhe morning breeze, stirring more 
as the dawn brightened, flapped the pink curtains and let 
in the gray day. When Mary spoke it was as if she 


pleaded for mercy to Pauline 
1 ought to tell you, dear,” she said, ‘‘that I shall want 
terribly to accept Hugh when he proposes.’ 


By Harrison Rhodes 


The Annals of an American Countess 





Looked at Mary's Photograph Every Morning 


‘Then you must make a sacrifice,” was the stern reply. 

“T've tried to do everything I could for you, Pauline.”’ 

‘Have you made any sacrifice? You've come abroad ; 
but you liked it. You've tried to get me into society, but 
you liked that. We've spent our money, my ‘ather’s 
money, which would have been mine except for you; and 
I haven't seen you disliking that much. You say you feel 
aduty tome. And now when the one thing comes which 
would fix me properly —or as near properly asis possible 
in life, you won't do it. You pretend it’s a hardship to 
become a Duchess. What rot!” 

‘I think we should marry for love,’’ said Mary faintly. 

‘*Did you marry my father for love?” 

Mary winced. 

‘‘You married him for his money. Oh, you liked him 
and you made him a good wife! And goodness knows I 
don't blame you. But, if you could do that, I guess you 
can marry the Due d’Artannes.” 

Unless I can get him to marry you ” began Mary. 
Don't!"’ cried Pauline. ‘‘It’s humiliating enough for 
me as it is! If he doesn't marry you, he will not marry 
me, he will marry The girl paused, and then a 
flash of instinct seemed to reveal to her how to complete 
the sentence. Her eyes blazed: ‘‘He will marry Alma!” 

“Yes,”’ said her stepmother, in almost frightened tones. 

Pauline turned on her. 

**Do you know anything? Did he say anything?” 

‘*He said — well, it was when I was telling him how nice 
a girl you were—he said that he understood that Miss 
Lester had just as much money.” 

**He sha'n't marry her, he sha'n't!"’ screamed Pauline. 
She was standing up now and she stamped her foot. 

‘Be quiet!” pleaded Mary. 

‘She said the other day that sometimes she thought she 
might marry abroad—that she was always being urged. 
I could have hit her. He sha'n’t marry her!” The 
girl's voice rose almost to a scream. Then, suddenly, she 
was on her knees by her stepmother’s feet with her head 
in Mary's lap and, with the odd little air of childishness 
which often followed her violent outbreaks, she said: 

‘‘Mother promised Pauline that Alma shouldn't have 
him!” 

Mary patted her head gently as though it were a little 
child's. Is it foolish to imagine that at this moment she 
thought of the little Martha who had died so long ago? 
Her eves were wet, that is some evidence. One must 
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remember, too, that mothers show their 
affection in strange ways, and give their 
children oftener what they want than what 
is good for them. Mary bent down and 
her lips touched for a moment her step- 
daughter’s mouse-colored hair. Thelittle Martha's 
had been gold, but perhaps through tearsthecolors 
look alike. Finally she rose and went to a desk in 
thecorner under oneof the candles with pink shades 

Here she sat, and here she wrote to the Duc 
d’Artannes as remarkable a communication as 
ever a French nobleman in pursuit of an American 
heiress has received. 

‘* Dear Monsieur d’ Artannes”’—it ran—‘‘I have 
been thinking over what you said to me to-night 
and what I said to you. I see things a little dif- 
ferently now, so I am writing. We have decided, 
Pauline and I, that you are too nice to let go out 
of thefamily. Your offer of marriage is accepted, 
though there couldn’t be a wedding till October at 
least. Getting clothes, ete., etc.—you know 
But at that time either I will marry you, with an 
income of ten thousand pounds a year, or Pauline 
will marry you with twenty. I believe I under- 
stood you to say that either of these arrangements 
would be satisfactory. Will you, however, send a 
line in confirmation—that is the right way to put 
it, isn’t it? In any case, you may consider your- 
self engaged. 


“Yours sincerely, 
“Mary WuHitiInG 
“P.S. If you need some money now for the 
creditors | will arrange for that. It is only right 
that you should have some, since we can’t very 
well announce our engagement, and I understand 
that, if it were announced, you could easily bor- 
row. No one would understand, but it’s a real 
engagement all right. Only we must keep it abso- 
lutely secret. To tell it wouldn’t be quite kind t 
Pauline, I think, and she may be your future wife 
“7 We” 
x 
URING what there was left of that fateful 
night our heroines managed to get a littl 
sleep. At ten, Mary, ringing for coffee, dispatche 
her note to Bolton Street, where the Duc d’Artannes was 
lodged. At eleven a telegraph messenger brought hi 
answer. It is worth recording, if only to prove that the 
modern Frenchman is quite capable of acquiring an idio- 
matic knowledge of the English tongue. All which that 
young gentleman wished to say in reply to her singular 
offer of betrothal he condensed into one cheerful word 
of London slang. This was the telegram: 
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“Whiting, 1001 Curzon Street, W 
“* Righto. 
**D’ ARTANNES.” 


A useful word—the Duc sent it also by telegram to an 
aspiring and lovely actress— just then in the chorus at the 
Gaiety —in reference to an excursion on the river, with 
lunch at Great Marlowe, that day. This is perhaps a 
sidelight of no importance upon his career. It shows, 
however, into what a happy frame of mind approaching 
marriage had put him. 

After the processes of bathing and massage had some- 
what repaired the ravages of the night, Mary, armed with 
this document, sought Pauline, by this time also reno- 
vated toacertainextent. Waving the telegram in its red- 
brown envelope before her stepdaughter, she announced: 

““My dear, we are engaged.” 

Pauline made a curtsey — not a very graceful one—and 
murmured 

‘*Madame la Duchesse.”’ 

Then her absurd pedantry concerning matters of good 
form overcame her. 

‘‘But really, mother dear, I don’t believe duchesses 
use the first person plural. Only royalty, I think. And 
the King says ‘I’ in private life, you know.” 

Mary began to laugh. 

“‘T'm right, you know,” said Pauline indignantly. 

‘*You're not, my dear. What I meant was I am en- 
gaged and you are engaged—so we are.” 

“yo” 

“Yes, you.” 

“To whom ?” 

“*D’ Artannes.” 

“Oh, no!” 

‘Yes, really.” 

**And you ?” 

I'm engaged to him, too. No, he’s not a Mormon, 
Pauline. I’ve arranged for one of us to marry him in 


’ 


“ 

















October. He leaves it to us to decide which one. We 
have secured an option on him, as they say in business. 

*“You’re crazy, mother!” 

It must certainly have seemed so. To dissipate the 
impression Mary explained, as tactfully as the situation 
allowed, the character of her note to d' Artannes 

It’s degrading,”’ cried Pauline. 

“‘It’s good business!’’ replied the one who had begun 
the business. ‘‘They look at things that way over hers 
So must we.” 

‘‘But how?” asked the girl, going straight to the heart 
of the question, ‘‘am I to get the money 

At this Mary seemed embarrassed. She fidgeted with 
a book on the table. When she spoke it was with the un- 
mistakable air of a person detected in a fault 

“| had a plan.” 

“Which was?” came relentlessly from Paulin 

‘To put my money in with yours.”” Mary got it out at 


Phere was for an instant the silence which ought to follow 
the disclosure of such guilty secrets. Then Pauline spok 
Her voice was still harsh and her manner rough. Yet 
one must ask the reader to forget this: all through her life 
the girl had lacked every outward appeal to sympathy 
Neither love nor even liking had been poured out too 
freely on her, and at her best she was an odd mixture of 
bitter and a little sweet. This moment was the best 

‘*Do you think I'd let you?" she asked I'm not 
quite capable of that. Do you think I'd take all your 
money so that I could be a duchess while you went back 
to Chicago without a penny? It wouldn't be fair, or 
cecent, or—anything.” 

‘I'd have a husband to support me.”’ 

“Could he? You've expensive tastes, my dear. You 
like luxury better than I. No, it’s too great a sacrifice ; 
I've done nothing to deserve it. I’ve been horrid to you 
often and I expect I shall go on being horrid. So I won't 
acce pt it.”’ 

**You'll accept the other sacrifice? You'll let me marry 
d’Artannes?”’ protested Mary. 

“Yes, because I don’t think it is a sacrifice. I don't 
inderstand much about love, I'm afraid. I believe you'd 
be happy. Or perhaps it’s just my being horrid. No, I 
won't give that up. You must marry him.” 

Or we must raise the money.” 

** We're better at spending it,’’ said Pauline with an air 
of ending the discussion. ‘We'd better not buy two 
trousseaux, I suppose. But we shall have to decide by 
September, or the dressmakers will fail us.” 

Mary wanted to cry, rather she felt that she ought to 
want to—but at this she laughed. 
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“Holy Joe” 
Created a Sensation by 
Traversing the Parish on His 
Internationally Significant Bicycle 


erend 
Dolors 


another astute statesman, the Rey 
Aloysius MeCann, curate of 
and the 


in opportunist 


IKE many 
Joseph 
Church 

Side, was 


Seven 
known man in the lower East 
Being an idealist and, on the 

ilist, Father MeCann no doubt 
in moments of unusual poetic ecstasy and in a 


best 


sub-mentai plane, a medi 
indulged, 


purely speculative way, in dreams of an ideally “ greater 

New York, solidly Celtic, whose entire adult male popula 
tion voted the Democratic ticket and piously abstained 
from meat on Frida But, unlike too many reformers, 
whose programs are apt to be unworkably Utopian and 
blissfully academic, “* Holy Joe’’ MeCann shrewdly realized 
that it is a situation and not a theory which confronts the 
lovers of humanity in “De Ate" assembly district, and, 


accepting the palpable fact that both Providence and the 
American Constitution do permit all sorts and conditions 
of men to exist bringing them into 
Kingdom of Heaven according to the Marquis of 
Queensberry rul 


Thanks to the 


he set about the 


the elasticity of 
simplicity of his faith, Father 
when every other worker in that 
the vineyard succumbed to con- 


atholicity of his views, 
his diplomacy and the 
McCann remained 
highly 
sternation with each fresh invasion of undesirable immi- 
ings districts All humans looked alike 
d the desolate, degraded or des 
newcomers the more the cockles of his 
the brighter twinkled 

the faster worked his 
measures 


rene 
voleanic corner of 
grants from adjoin 
to “ Holy Jos ur 
perate the 


more 
were 
heart seemed to warm toward them 


merry little eves of his 


those 
offensive and 


veloping 
eloping 


brain «de 


on their 


resour¢eful 
defensive 
When malodorous and multitudinous children of 
Israel wormed their into one end of O'Hanlon’s row 
of dirty tenements, and the Irish fled at the other end, and 
presently the seed of Abraham increased and multiplied 
and waxed mighty in Seven Dolors parish poor old 
Father O'Toole, the pas was in despair 
Not at all, not at all, Father O'Toole,” said Father 
McCann at the council of war held in the parochial resi- 
dence on the morning after a self-appointed committee of 
the faithful had “cleaned out" a round dozen of Hebrew 
families who had ventured to invade a tenement opposite 
if ye'll diligate the care av 
to mesilf, and appint me a 
power ! I I] 


behalf 
some 


Way 





the very chur Sure 
our CIrTcumcise 


com-muitty 








parishione I 


lade the poor lost tribes 








be their noses, so I will, into the paths av dacincy, Father 
and av paceful citizinship, Father, and av the Dimocratic 
party 
He was duly appointed a committee of one } 
power ! ind with results as well. Now, the Israelites 
dispersion were Russians mostly and 
sively, and “Holy Joe’’ saw in this 
fact to bring about the entente cor 
which could alone enable him, later, to establish a » 
é \lso the plight of the pusheart-men offered 
Father McC: exactly the opportunity he had long been 
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A Cycle of Cathay 


By Vincent Harper 


Wherein “Holy Joe” Makes and Breaks the 


Amalgainated Laundrymen 


ingratiating Yiddish well rehearsed, ‘‘ Holy Joe”’ sallied forth to see what 
might be done for the reconciliation of the Jews, the enlightenment of 
the police and the solidifying of the Democratic party! 
to seek. : 

“Aha! Finnegan me foinest, I have ye this time!’ cried Father McCann, 
suddenly emerging from the crowd that surged hooting and menacing 
around a score of pushcart-men whom Roundsman Finnegan was driv- 
ing before him for the regular weekly imposition of a fine for violating 
the city ordinance which requires that a pusheart be pushed and stopped 
Finnegan touched his cap to his reverence, the large Catholic major- 
ity of the crowd beat a respectful retreat, and the caravan of bearded 
and hunted Israelites came to a standstill. 

“It’s the slapeless guardian of the law ye are, Finnegan 
‘Let ivery violator av the sacred 
majesty av th’ ordinances beware av Finnegan th’ Avenger 
as is ready to fix t’ings wid th’ old man!” 


remarked Father McCann. 


“Ordhers is ordhers, Father,” pleaded Finnegan 
“And common-sinse is common-sinse, and dacincy is dacincy, and 
ye pious elucidator av th’ obvious, ye!"’ smiled 


stepping squarely in front of the blue-coated giant 
“See here, Finnegan, if it’s your rale desire t’earrn your 
day’s pay upholdin’ the law, lave these poor divils go, and 
I'll take ye ‘round the precinct and put ye wise on a scoore 
and more av policy-shops and opium jyntes and worse hells 
that is anxiously awaitin’ th’ attintion av the po-lice. Oh, 
me foxy lad, I'm on to ye! Come now, lave these innocu- 
ous descindints av Abraham starruve in pace, or I'll have 
I will, Finnegan, as sure as taxes !—furthat dirty 
job ye done whin ye lift Spike Grogan off th’ other day 
and ye can tell th’ auld man ‘twas me that told ye, see! 
Here, Slavinski, me friend, lave Krakoffski push your carrt 
home fur ye, and you and Zillinski and Poniatowski come 
wid me — I've interprises av great pith and momint to dis- 
cuss wid vese ag 


ve broke 


The conference was a protracted one. It resulted in 
the formation of the famous Pusheart Men's Union, with 
which was afterward affiliated the Federation of Street 
Fakirs and Brotherhood of Journeymen Pawnbrokers 
that’s what Father McCann came of it 
What certainly did come of it was a solid Hebrew vote 
which, since it was known that it would be cast precisely 
a Holy " decided, that statesman sufficient 
power before the following election to oust the captain 
and otherwise improve the morals of the parish precinct 
Also there to some hundreds of suffering 
children of Israel, a strange, new senseof hope and security 
arising from the consciousness that at any rate one man 
was their friend and champion 

But it was of a wholly unexpected result of Father 
McCann's labors on behalf of the Jews that the lower 
East Side was soon talking and to which ‘Holy Joe” 
himself still points with pride. It is the theme of uproar- 
ious comment pretty well all over the archdiocese among 
the clergy, and Father McCann has dubbed the incident 
‘A Cycle of Cathay 

Oh, dear, oh, dear Father McCann, it’s yoursilf that's 
in fur it now!” laughed old Father O'Toole, lifting both 
his hands when “ Holy Joe’’ met him in the passage on the 
morning after Father MeCann had marched at the head 
of two hundred pushcart-men to the City Hall to present 
their bill of grievances to the mayor in person. ‘Wasn't 
i tellin’ ye that it’s killt ye'll be wid your tender solici- 
tude fur th’ oppre ssed ?"’ 

“And what at all is it this time, 

Holy Joe,”’ peering into the parlor. 

{ haythen Chinee—-Lord save us all! 
befrind the yellow divils that 
themselves by the into Seven 
replied the pastor 
district 


at least, 


says 
Joe 


gave 


came of it, 





Father?” asked 
-come to ask 
insinuated 

parish,”’ 
ecclesiastical 


has 
Dolors 


cos nopolitan 


ve to 
score 


of that 


Holy 


infidels 


Joe “Sure, I've 
befrinded Turruks, and Republicans 
couldn't they lave it be at that, widout inthrojoocin’ the 
Yillow Peril? But where is me friend the opium-seinted 
disciple av Father O'Toole?” 

“Oh, he’s waitin’ fur ye below in the basement, fur Mrs. 
Doogan wouldn't lave 'im door 
and it’s Li Hung Chang's own brother he must be, fur ye 


and the pigtail av ’im 


‘Saints aboove!”’ groaned 


Jews, 


Confucius, 
come in be the front 


niver see such satins and silks, 


raches widin an inch av the flure! 

Father McCann ran down to the dining-room, where no 
less a personage than Kwong Tai Lung, capitalist, and 
managing director of the syndicate controlling a dozen or 
more laundries, sat waiting patiently for him 
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Nor had he far 


excipt thim 


apologetically 


don't 





“A Haythen Chinee Come to Ask Ye to 
Befrind the Yellow Divils” 


“Oh, hello, Kwong, it’s yoursilf it is, is it?"’ said ‘ Holy 
eying the Celestial He knew the 
Chinaman only by sight, and the Far East brand of *‘ wise 


Joe,” suspiciously. 


guy”’ presents psychological difficulties more subtle tha: 
those of the comparatively simple-minded lower East 
Side 

‘You Flaleh McCannee—allee samee big fliend by 
pusheecalt man, no?” said Kwong 

“Allee samee me,”’ replied Holy Joe,"’ dropping 
familiarly into colloquial Cantonese in order to put his 


visitor entirely at his ease But what's the ting-a-ling 
game now?” 
* Ting-a-ling ? 


g 
fliend 


come be big 
man, eh 

head, bleak 

You be 


Too muchee rough house 
poo’ 


No savvy! Me tell 
Chinese —allee samee  pusheecalt 
Amelican bad, eh? Bleak Chinese 
Chinese window, bleak Chinese evelyting, eh? 
big fliend evely kind man, no? 
last night fliend 
Chinese laundlyman, no?" pleaded Kwong coaxingly, and 
putting on his green silk skull-cap as he rose. 

‘Wan minute, if you plase, me shlant-eyed diplymat ! 
protested Father McCann, far too profound a strategist to 
be carried away by compliments. ‘Suppose that I did 
befrind the Pushearrtmin’s Union, Benai Jeshurun No 
1437, and that I am the proud founder ay the Fideration 
av Dootch Delicatessen Dealers, and an honorary mimber 
av th’ African Freedmin's Protictive Alliance, and 
Corrispondin’ Sicretary—widout pay—av th’ Amalgy- 
mated Order av Rooshian Shweaters, and the Prisidint av 
the Dago Orgin-grinders Mutual Binifit Association, and a 
charter mimber av Garibaldi Lodge av Bumb-throwers, 
and the chaplain av the Daughters av Dynimite fur the 
relafe av the widdies and orphans av deceased mimbers a\ 
the Brotherhood av Blashters— dooes it nicissarily follow 
that I must undertake to form a League av Chinee 
Laundrymin? Ah, me dope-dishtorted friend, it’s the 
busy man I am, and this is me busy day —so g’wan now, 
and don’t be saducin’ me into joinin’ no Highbinders 
Mafia for the nefarious purpose av boycottin’ the Loyal 
Lagion av Irish Wash Ladies. Fur I tell ye shtraight 
that befoore I'd have anny washin’ done be your yellow 
scabs I'd descind to wearin’ cellyloid collars and cuffs 
which don’t nade no washin’ that can’t be done be the tip 
av the tongue! Oh, me poppy-poisoned friend, I com 
prehind the joobiousniss av th’ Oriental mind, and don't 
ye furgit it—and, what’s more, have no votes 
G'wan now, and I'll maybe drop in to see ye some day 
nixt wake.” 

Nex’ week? Too much rough house now! Flaleh 
McCannee big fliend evely man—you come light away 
quick—-me payee you big glaft!‘’ insinuated Kwong 
seductively 

“Graft, is it, ye auld embryo Tammanyite?”’ roared 
“Holy Joe.’ ‘Sure, it’s a pity yese are debarrud from 
the glorious privileges av Amurrican citizenship, fur yo 
have such a firm grasp av first principles, so ye have! 
But come on now, and I'll go wid ye and see what it is 
that’s upsittin’ the serenity av th’ Oriental philosophers 

Attracted by Kwong Tai Lung’s gorgeous silk attire, 
as well as by the spectacle of that picturesque gentlemar 
walking arm in arm with Father McCann, no inconsider- 
able portion of the parish unemployed soon fell into line 
behind the high contracting parties, while the windows 
and fire-escapes along the line of march were quickly 
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crowded with spectators. By the time that the head of 
the procession turned into the side street in which the 
Kwong Tai Lung Company's premises were situated, the 
mob had become so great that more than one patrolman 
elbowed his lordly way to Father McCann's side with 
offers of protection, which were declined with sundry 
pertinent references to another variety of ‘ protection 
extended by the force. 

The building recently occupied by the Kwong Company 
was a three-story old-fashioned brick Th 
company had turned the basement into a laundry, the 


dwelling 


first floor into offices, and the floor above into a restau- 
rant. Rumor had it that the long black sign-boards with 


the gilt characters painted on them, and the festoons of 
crimson and yellow silk draped over them, indicated that 


the top floor had been turned into a Joss House—to the no 
little scandal of the faithful in the adjoining tenements 
“Holy Joe’ had watched the establishment of this 


first nucleus of a Chinatown colony in the parish with 
considerable anxiety. It meant trouble. Not that his 
all-embracing sympathies knew any Chinese-exclusion fea 
ture, for his childlike mind, unlike the American Constitu 
tion, really believed in its principles; but Father McCann 
of course, knew what the coming of John had wrought in 
the Mott Street church and was already beginning to do 
in other parishes as well. Also, as John has no vote 
“Holy Joe” realized that his principal weapon in the 
defense of those who had no friend but him could not be 
used on behalf of these new protégées. He could 1 
up to Fourteenth Street and threaten “the old 

with a solid Chinese adverse 
vote, as he had done in the 
case of the Jews, the Armeni- 
ans, the Poles, the Italians 
and many others. And Father 
McCann knew his own sheep 
and that all of them were not 
white, and that the off-color 


ot go 


man 
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ones would no doubt adopt 
their own direct means of 


showing that they looked upon 
the advent of John with dis- 
favor. But‘ Holy Joe” knew 
also the value of waiting for a: 
opening 

It now had come. K 
Tai Lung had seized the ver 
psychological instant for try- 
ing to enlist the support of 
the “fliend of evely kind 
man.”’’ When they turned the 
corner and beheld the Kwong 
Tai Lung Company’s building, 
the head of that enterprising 
syndicate had only to point to 
the ruin before them— and 
“Holy Joe”’ was his. Every 
pane of glass in the front of 
the house had been smashed 
Every huge lantern in the long 
strings of them that hung from 
the eaves to the pavement w 
a riddled and collapsed wreck 
Every one of the thirty Celes- 
tials who slept in the cellar 
was now peering timidly out 
of the top-floor windows. And 
through the open and battered 
front door could be seen the 
wreckage within. John was 
decidedly the under dog after 
last night's ‘‘rough house”’ 
and the under dog—even 
though he be a yellow one 
had ever an ally and cham- 
pion in the Reverend Joseph 
Aloysius McCann. 

“Who done it?” asked 
Father McCann, addressing 
his parishioners sternly. 

‘Plug Minogue and Big Phelan and de Foist 
gang, Fader,” replied Mr. P. F. X. Mehan 

“They did,eh? And what patrolman had the beat at 
the hour av th’ assault, do you know, Pathrick Francis 
Xavier, me gintleman av leisure ?”’ 

‘*‘*Twas Corrigan, Fader,”’ replied Mr. Mehan promptly, 


wong 


ot 


as 
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enyer 


the exigencies of his career having led him to make a 
careful study of the movements of the police 

“Corrigan, was it? Well, I'll take an early occasion to 
convey me complimints to Mr. Patrolman Corrigan 


Now, be off wid yese, ye all, and don’t yese lave me find 
anny of yese coomin’ around here fur to thry anny funn 
business wid me friend Mr. Kwong Tai Lung 
Kwongy, me sufferin’ saint, let’s have a look round the 
ruins av a once splindid fan-tan home of iligince.”’ 

They had a look around the ruins, and a treaty 
manent alliance was then and there entered upon between 
“Holy Joe’’ and Kwong. Within forty hours 


Come 


of per- 


1g nt 
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Messrs. Plug Minogue, Big Phelan, and their associat av Febyary ivery lape year,’ he sa » that as lor 
from First Avenue elected to spend six months ‘ us time shall last the poor worrukin’ mat in enjoy wan 
ment rather than pay the cost of repairs; ma ay av rist and innocint pleasut ry four yea he sa) 
Corrigan was sent out to meditate on a lonely beat On me worrud, Father O'Too was th it 
Westchester County, with a loss of three months’ pa is performance iver ye set Ar at th 
and Father McCann, after collecting seventy-three dolla nt ex] av their dist lished nsideratior 
and forty-nine cents from the " A W Holy Jos ‘ 
royally entertained at dinner in St and the pink l " 
restaurant by the gr: r ackers here in violint erup i l 
It was that mem nent arb-w nta nts all | ‘ 
“Holy Joe's” and John’s relati nite he dazzlin’ array a f 
more pretentious } eu te I ! t 
Chinese companies united to do I n h'a A i nor 
He was toasted by one orator after ano iS pr " ation a " I a pon 
sented, during the birds’-n« 1 d ‘The Only Ha No Cheel ’ 
Chinatown, a handsomely engrosse« and a = Get his Shir 4 And id 
bicycle—nearly new! ‘Holy Joe,” atten f ynd-hand 1 can hop ) 
cohorts and white volunteers, rode home in triumph or kape mesilf in figt 
his wheel, while Kwong himself bore before the returning It was that sar at precipitated 
hero the scroll of pink paper on which was inscribed th I I whi " so nea ip happ la 
testimonial iol o recently established. It is only f to Father 
Oh, ve'd have died laughin’, Father O'Toole, if ye'd MeCa to ‘ hat the hilarit h which the East 
have heard thim spaches —-all in pure Mandarin, av coor Side and thet l clergy heard that he had a 
wid a slight cooley accint! I'm rusty in me Manda he long-fore iw ye who wou do } was al 
but I ketched the drift av the remarruks Wan shr premature It is true that H Jos { ly reveled in 
eled-oop divil-—the wan that presinted me wid de bike he flood tide of adulation which the v-tonrued orat 
made a turrible foine oration Me frinds,’ he say Ne among his latest wards poured over hin it is also true 
have wid us on this august occasion a gintleman av whor hat, in allof ymmunications with the Kwor Lut 
we is all proud, a man,’ he says, ‘who has done mor Compat Father McCann went even Oriental diplomac 
fur the cause av th’ opprissed,’ he says, ‘and the dowr or wetter in the itter of thickly sugar-coating hi x 
pre {a ished n 
idera t and, 1 mu be 
— ee ” conf 1, that he certain! 
] lid y ha ts face Lie 
the 1 brick which his new 
i {? ‘ i 
\ hit nia i 
! B t his has a 
‘we r ' 
| i t at 
the ha } it 
Met 
| im | t 
Far Ea ind «ae ! I 
| far t | 
versal B her and =| 
R f ©} i he 
hi I e ft ! A 
Det Delehanty, and 
| th i 
lime f tl H il M 
Kw 4 I g£ 
t nicat ' 
I tnr i i 
H t 1a sé " 
t ! pa 
ane iy ul th | 
rect f he Bb ery and 
ko h Ave e on his inter 
nat ’ i T ‘ 
tha la 1 t | ! 
my) is] nd i 
leve ped into ar im 
tor nder ¢l ’ 
leli t hat il one ik i 
ma 1 if t il ralit il 1 tr 
pri f diploma 
must ha curt demanded 
his pass] t and abandor 1 
the imp ition to 
ruthie ar trament rt il 


Not so. however. the Reverend 


Joseph A MeCanr 
€3} With yur bor tatesmar 
ae ee appre ation «of § 6 6delay and 
; . your strategist it itive r 
ognition of the il ot a 
— ————_. = —— = _— veloping the enemy positior 


Kwong Made a Spring for the Door 
and foree without betraying so 


ch a that one entertair 


mit 


throdden,'’ he say and the dea that war is even rer telyv 1} 


wage * ha 1 thar ths rir 











anny four min iver done before,’ he says It is to Flaleh MeCann smiled, bade Kwong a rather more 

McCannee,’ he Says, that we owe the forrumation av the well than usual, and then rang up the Central Offic 
United Order av Amalgymated Laundrymin av Amurrica Mulberry Street and got Delehanty on the wire 

he says, ‘and it is to his towerin’ jayniu he say that The facts in the case were these Holy Joe” rode } 
we are indebted fur the rules,’ he i ind the regyla new wheel through the park and up the Riverside Dri 
tions,’ he say that is to govern us all in the future,’ he co ntjous and perspiring attempt to re hi i 
says Hincefoor no boss laundryman dassent la ty thirty-five pounds, On react id t pla f 
anny wan worruk over twinty-two hours a day,’ he sa refreshment, th od father left } heel in the ra 
‘Soondahs included,’ he says ind ‘ t r red inder the rear inda, and vie | inoran 

to furnish each and every man wort under i t juipages on the dri and boats o er } 

three grains av rice fur dinner,’ he sa\ vid wan roasted r off pre parat to € oviu I ‘ itt d 

rat ort mice,’ he say ‘ Washingtor Somewhat stiff, but thorough est I later 
birthdah : ous Foorth a J And paid h recko and jaun Cla 
far-rachin’ was our founder's foret’ought and so sympa pneumatic steed 

thetic was his fa Ss tur the soapy handed NS a\ ) it i andr ere he ha ert j ila ! 
says, ‘that he ir ed upon forcin’ all employers a hing had happened The a la med |} 






journeymin to give thim a half-holidah on the twinty-ninth 
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Poor Richard Junior’s Philosophy 
€ Strive strenuously; live gently. 
@ The indispensable man never knows it. 
@ Weather conversation never rains but it bores 
@ Fortune never knocks at the door of Indifference 
€ it 


is a long lane that has no automobile accident. 


€ Whena widow i 
thing 


around, a little yearning is a dangerous 


q Don't ery over 
germs 


spilt milk. Very probably it was full of 


€ A doctor of philosophy is 


hasnt any 


generally a nervous man who 


¢ I ossibly municif} al owne rship may solve the ownerless 
cat proble m 


¢C The « 


times he gets a divorce 


lub woman doesn't alwavs hold her own. Some- 


© Real doubt seldom hurts a man until he be gins to lose 
faith in his favorite watch 
€ There is a time for everything, and everything for the 


an who knows how to use that time 


$a camera that will make snap-shots by 


€ When love get 
moon) | 


ight it will be able to photograph the ideal woman. 


port 


keeps on increasing it 
out Latin, other 


Greek and the 


Business Talent at Washington 


{ a Covernment of the 


S enterprise 


United States is the 
in the world, standing alone both 
The 


committee, each 


rreatest 

busines 
for extent variety of its Cabinet 
executive 
ested with immediate power over a large de- 
partment in addition to, his important advisory duties with 
regard to the whole undertaking. therefore 
tr the 


in getting a competent second 


and interests 
officers constitute its one of 


them being inv 


Obviously, 
is is a 


most responsible position, and in view of 
ble that a railroad has 





vice-president 


sistant 


or that a bank has in finding a satisfactory 
might be that 

a calibre adequate to the discharge of a Cabinet 
duties 


Everybody kn 


cashier, it supposed business 


tale nt of 
officer would be hard to secure 

that such 
velt can, and does, pick 
officer before breakfast. A gentleman so greatly and vari- 
ously accomplished that he can turn from law, lumber or 
railroading, master the immense and intricate business of 
a department, administer it for a few months, then press 


to find, in Washington, as 


ws, however is not the case 


President Roosé¢ out a new Cabinet 


or o something eise 


as eas) 





acabman. Under the magic stimulus of a call from the 
White House, a man, for example, who never knew the 
difference between first and second class postage instantly 
projects his powerful mind over the affairs of the Post- 
Office Department and directs it with perfect success for 
the several weeks of his incumbency. 

Every one remembers the singularly inquisitive admiral 
who wired, in reply to a command from his chief, ‘‘ Who is 
Morton?” Not that it made any particular difference. 
The commands will now be signed with some other name, 
and perhaps, a little later, by still another—unless the 
President should decide upon the more economical and 
less confusing method of designating them by numbers 
.nstead of names. 

A frequent change of pilots is not regarded favorably in 
private business. The practice of it at Washington sug- 
gests that administrative genius is much more common 
than has been supposed—or that the pilots are merely 
working dummy wheels and somebody else is really doing 
the steering. 


Disappearing Barbarism 


E STILL have military shows; the young people, and 
not a few of the older ones, crowd to see them, and the 
gold lace and the bands set the spines a-tingling. But 
there’s no doubt about it, the taste for that sort of thing is 
on the decline. It is going the way of the once almost 
universal taste for cock-fights and prize-fights. At one of 
the biggest military shows recently they fired the guns as 
usual, but they didn’t let the men drop dead. ‘‘ We can't 
make the battles realistic any more,’ explained the 
management. ‘The people won't stand for it.’’ Appar- 
ently, instead of being thrilled nowadays by seeing men 
shot down wholesale, people are coming to be shocked 
and disgusted 
No doubt the growth of the humanitarian spirit is in 
part responsible for this change, and there must also 
be taken into account the education of the masses away 
from childishness. At bottom, the military spectacle is 
barbaric ; and what is the barbarian but a child? 


Thou Shalt Not Steal 


N THE business world there seems to be need of asweep- 
ing and drastic repeal of all the many and ingenious 
amendments to the old law — ‘‘ Thou shalt not steal !"’ 
Observe that in its original form the law is as simple as it 
is brief. One has no use for a lawyer to assist him in inter- 
preting it. A lawyer could find in it nothing wherever to 
pay the ingenuity for a fee. It makes no distinction be- 
tween stealing that which belongs to one other person and 
that which belongs to the public. It takes no cognizance 
of the development of the corporate idea. It does not say 
“One shall not steal,”’ or ‘A corporation shall not steal,” 
or ‘‘ Stealing may not be done, except for a good purpose or 
from one careless of or indifferent to or ignorant of the 
existence of his property.”’ It does not except stealing 
done by agents or with the approval of human law. It 
simply says ** Thou," and adds “shalt not steal!” 


Sunlight and Health Fads 


VERY vyear brings its bit of evidence to show that 

health-fads are to physical well-being what get-rich- 
quick schemes are to industry. A dozen years ago a diet- 
quack advertised his system by declaring that those who 
practiced it so educated their stomachs that, in time, a 
saucer of rice would bring on acute indigestion. He hada 
host of disciples -who now remember him with digestions 
hopelessly weakened and perverted. The bath enthusiasts 
are learning that the exhilarating shock of cold bathing, 
often repeated, brings on a general. exhaustion of the 
nerves in reaction, while much hot bathing debilitates the 
skin sts in digestion are finding out that the chief 
effect of the water-cure is to weaken the stomach and in- 
by flushing out the juices necessary to digestion. 


Spec 





testines 
Exercise and fresh air themselves are very easily overdone 
The latest be laid is that light is a 
universal curative. In his recent work on ‘‘ The Effect of 
Tropic al Light on W hite Men, Major Ch irles E W oodruff, 
Surgeon in the United States Army, does much more than 
show that we of the North are weakened and dé stroyed by 
life near the Equator. He proves, 
to proving, that any race braves extir 
grates to a climate the natural result of which is a greater 
or less degree of dermal pigmentation. More than this, he 
shows that, even in his own climate, a man , su 





ition to 


supe Ts 


or comes precious near 


‘tion when it mi- 











i little 


severely by living much in the-sun as by |] 
He even questions the universal good of t 


‘sunny, well-lit room.” 


I in it. 
ve much-desired 
Nocturnal animals who never see 





the day are as well and strong as those who roost and wake 
in the twilight. The youths and maidens who have gone 
bareheaded through the past summers are now finding out 
that their hair has dried and lost freshness of color, and is 
even threatening to fall out prematurely 

All this is not to deny the value of diet and Christian 
eheerfulness, exercise, water, airand sun. Each in its way 
14 


is invaluable, and the use of it may be greatly enhanced by 
wise cultivation. The important thing is to use none in 
excess, but all in natural conjunction. The human system 
is the product of billions of years of reaction upon environ- 
ment, and nothing is more immediately disastrous to it 
than a sudden or radical change in a hereditary mode of 
life. Health, like wealth, is the result of slow, wise and 
temperate activity day by day. 


A Declining Industry 


NE of the most: popular and profitable lines of business 
in the United States ‘s rapidly falling into decay. 
Evidence to that effect accumulates daily. 

The industry in question consists of getting the monop- 
oly of some public utility in a large city, generally by brib- 
ing the council, capitalizing it at from four to fourteen 
times the amount invested, and collecting enough from 
consumers to pay dividends. 

It requires neither extraordinary business ability nor 
good character. Some very dull gentlemen have made 
large fortunes at it. Others who had personal acquaint- 
ance with the interior of penal institutions reaped dazzling 
successes. It was practiced in nearly every large city of 
the country. Everywhere it was amazingly profitable and 
as easy as milking a Jersey cow with a machine— so easy, 
indeed, that in many cases, after the monopoly was secure 
and the original quadruple capitalization floated, the cap- 
tains of the industry, overcome by remorse at having let 
go too soon, went on and built superb superstructures of 
stocks and bonds, through leases and holding companies 
and the like, until the actual investment merely flavored 
the ocean of water. In certain notorious there 
was not even a flavor. 

It was a magnificent field, but its palmy days are gone, 
never to return. Almost everywhere it is stricken with 
autumn, and in some loca.ities there have been fearful 
frosts. The vote for municipal ownership in Chicago and 
the defeat of the gas lease in Philadelphia are only two 
instances outof many. Now the United States Supreme 
Court has upheld the New York law taxing franchises as 
real estate, and Gotham’s public-service companies are 
called upon to turn over some twenty millions to the 
public treasury. 

Morals are unpopular in high finance. Still, the moralist 
may suggest that some little self-restraint is not a bad or 
finally unprofitable thing in any relation of life. Re- 
searches of learned natural historians show that hogs 
generally come to a killing. It is just as well, for mere 
politeness’ sake, to leave a few dollars in the till, instead 
of insisting upon scraping out the last copper. 

These humble maxims are applicable to some other 
fields of business that might be mentioned. 


Making the World Better 


ROBABLY never before were there actually or propor- 

tionately so many people trying to find some way of 
benefiting the world. So strenuous has this spirit become 
that to not a few of us the word helpful puts a taste in the 
mouth like that of a dose of ipecac. Beyond question help- 
fulness is infinitely better than selfishness, but— well, 
conscious helpfulness, pursued with a pose of sweetness, 
gentleness and saintly benevolence, is a virtue that does 
drive many to excesses in the opposite direction. 
* Without seeking to discourage the assiduously and os- 
tentatiously helpful, it may still be said that one should 
not forget that he cannot hope to do much good or much 
harm in the world except to himself. To help the whole 
world, or the human race, or even the heathen, or even one’s 
neighbors—these are huge, big propositions. To help 
one’s self to be just and considerate— that, too, is a huge, 
big proposition, but not impossible 


cases 


Mental Diets 


NVENTIONS are, one might almost say, under way by 

means of which sea-travel will be as rapid and as easy 
as the fastest land-travel now is—land-travel so swift that 
while one sleeps in his bed half a continent will be spanned, 
and men separated by thousands of miles will see each 
other and each other’s surroundings as they talk wire- 
lessly. It would be impossible to exaggerate the inev- 
itable development from the marvels already discerned. 

But it would be easily possible to exaggerate in certain 
directions the resulting benefits. The reason the child 
bred in small town and country surpasses the city-bred 
child is chiefly the dazing and deadening of the city child's 
mind by the ceaseless impact of impressions too swift and 
too numerous to be noted and digested. With the whole 
human race brought jam up against our eyes, with the 
roar of the whole world’s activity bellowing in our very 
ears, there is danger that we shall see little and hear less. 

It is not the quantity of food within reach which makes 
the body capable; it is the quality and the amount prop- 
erly assimilated. Neither is it the quantity of available 
mental food that makes the mind capable; again, it is 
quality and assimilation. 






































How and Why We Ought to Swim 


NE-HALF of those given up for By Rex E. Beach ™ 


drowned, whose bodies have 

been recovered shortly after e . Inf 
the accident, were not drowned t all An Ancient Sport Which Should Be a Part of the » lear 
but might have been resuscitated had ‘ begir 
there been present one who knew what Education of Every Modern Man 


to do. Still more remarkable is it 





that twenty-five per cent. of the one- re 
half who do really die in the water do not drown, but Others chafed hands and feet, always rubbing ise vou are ready t 






























perish from shock, examination proving that instead of heart, but for fully an hour no sign of life appeared. Still Select a pool of 
their lungs being full of water, thus leaving no breathing the lad would not give up, even though the others wer wade into it unt 
surface, the heart has ceased its action from fright discouraged and had sent for a doctor some miles distant downward, feet 
Considering these facts and remembering that, although At last, bv virtue of sheer doggedne th fe was drive The face st 
three-fourths of the earth's surface is water, nine-tenths of ick into the ctim, and to-day he it healt! t past the ul tne 
its inhabitants cannot swim; and, considering further the It is not recorded whether he persevered in | method aight line l 
armies who yearly face the pe rils of open water, 1s it not o! iearninyg to im or whether he now reluse tor hin bref moment the 
criminal for one to remain ignorant of the simple knacks — self under a shower bath without a life preserver; but the — perfect! ll in this po 
which may save a life? These mastered, why not learn to tance is given as one of an infinity of asimilar character — poise hich ibout nine 
swim? It issimple. In Aristotle’s days one who could happening dail Are not the remedies mp No me the head and shoulder 
neither swim nor read was considered a dunce, and it is cines, except a little knowledge and much perseverance Bring on 
regrettable that our standards are not so high time rollir ht 
I am reminded of a young bather who walked to the end Directions and Confusions to take r breatl 
of a pier and inquired the depth of the water. When told emerge rt 
that it was eight feet he remarked THER methods of resuscitation are many, but the face in the water 
‘They say the best way to learn to swim is to jump in ( are of a great similarit: In taking the patient fro: breath f in inst i 
where it is deep Here goes!” the water use all poss ble haste and gentleness After The object f th eX 
He remained submerged so long that his friends said: being turned face downward for a moment, to clear the to demonstrate that 
‘‘He’s aregular muskrat. My! It must be nice toswim water and mucus from the windpipe, he should be treated things do not! 
that way.’ as narrated above, and, as soon as the water has beer only to churn the 
They had given his exhibition but passing notice, being thoroughly expelled, he should be stripped and dried, graceful art, and the 
distracted by something else, but finally one of them missed and, if possible, placed in t id and = The head st lt ‘ 
him and, going to the edge, descried him lying on the bot- shoulders raised a trifle at the the chin turtlewise 
tom, starkly grinning up through the water. Thereupon stomach and extremities, and e hea left, whicheve ems th 
the friend set up an outcry, but those on shore refused to As to the method of reseue rescuer Practice th 
be alarmed. His companion who could swim slightly had should never approach a drowning person from the front liberation ul i | 
dived after the unfortunate, but was unable to bring him but should grasp him from behind, under the armpits or immersion and until th 
up, and nearly drowned himself. chin, and swim on the back, bearing the unfortunate one water I nd t 
By and by a youngster swam out from the beach and face out of the water. If by accident you are seized, ta houlder f 
saw the body. He dived for it unsuccessfully, then alarger a deep breath and sink, whereupon the other will it tunding 
boy followed and they succeeded in getting it ashore,  stinctively let go and battle for the surface. In thi 
where, to all intents, it was dead, having been immersed _ is assumed that the reader can swim 
nearly half an hour Many books have been written about swimming, s} 
ing elaborate, confusing diagrams and directions which i eee Rt ‘ 
Resuscitation by Keeping at It no reader has ever understood, nor could ever follow ral attemp 
During ten years competition Ww th the best swimmers of ensation of floatir 
HERE was no sensible heart action, and all were for this and foreign countries, I have yet to see two men with — desire to thresh about a 
taking the body home save one who had recently read the same stroke. As swim: an exercise capable of | depart In its place 
an article on resuscitation. About all he remembered was great variation of detail, e on will develop his or When this simple kna 
to ‘‘keep at it’’—which, after all, is the keynote of the — her particular style rhe stilted directions of most bool has been solved you ha 
operation—-so he laid the man face down with the forehead are useless to a beginner matter of the proper use 
resting on his arm, and, reaching under his stomach, lifted I maintain that the first step toward learr is no rall In order to gat 
until only the head and feet touched, working the body up master the calisthenic, dotted-line movements in ‘‘on some one stand near wh 
and down several times to free the lungs of water. Placing two, three’’ style, on the bank, but is simply in learning t The second stey lear 
the body on its left side, with a kerchief he grasped the wet the face very easily after one ha 
tongue, which had fallen back, and drew it out, that it Paradoxical, perhaps you think In reality it the all over and has learn 
might not clog the bre athing. Next he seized the right whole secret Learn to overcome that All stroke tart fron 
arm and shoulder and rolled the body on to its back and mersing your face, conquer that ga which troke is accomp I 
then on to its face again. He did this repeatedly, each roll comes over you when your head got tr out of water, ther 
backward and forward serving to distend the lungs, while is done. From the moment one can e naturally the position, backward and 
at the same time his assistant pulled the victim’s tongue movements ef propulsion wil! follow of themselve the same time kicking r 
well out, letting it back in rhythm to the other’s move- There is a principle of which one feel confident the arm stroke the 
ments before entering the water, and that i h an bod brought up along th 
This was varied by placing the patient flat on his back — will not sink if the lungs are filled with fresh air. One will agai The 
with arms at the side, then raising them over the head in’ remain on the surface, and the knack is then to learn how smooth, bott the 
measured count —about eighteen to the minute— simul to manipulate the head and face in order to get more fresh In breathit turn the he 
taneously aiding the respiration by pressure on the chest. air. Even though immersed, if one lies still and holds his water 
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much faster with a deliberate stroke than 
with a violent, churning one, but the 
maximum of ease, grace and speed is found 
in the side stroke, which is ae tiresome 
and equally simple 

Assume the first position, stretched at 
length in the water. Sweep the right hand 
downward, at the same time rolling the 
body to the left side, so that when the right 
hand has moved back to the hip, by turn- 
ing the face upward and to the right 
slightly, it is possible to secure a breath 
Hav ing inhaled, lift the right hand from 
the water and carry it forward through 
the air to the original position. In raising 
the arm, its weight out of the water will 
nearly submerge the head and face. In 
fact, the success of this stroke on gpa 
upon its doing so, for the head, trunk and 
limbs should form a straight line at all 
times, being supported by the body’s 
buoyancy and without muscular effort 

As the right hand begins its forward 
course, the left hand should be brought 
downward toward the body and the legs 
should be kicked. After the left arm has 
been brought through its sweep it should 
be passed up in front of the chest, by bend 
ing the elbow, and extended forward again, 
it being borne in mind that the body 1s on 
the left side constantly. Once the rhythm 
of the alternating motions is caught, it is 
simplicity, as the downward stroke of the 
left arm lifts the head and face so that the 
breath is taken at the instant the right arm 
through the air 


moves 


The Difficult Kick 


The kick is the most difficult to explain, 
but once the swimmer has learned the arm 
stroke it will tend to regulate itseif Do 


not think about it at first, but perfect the 
slow, sweeping alternate arm movements 
together with the roll for breath. Do not 


lift the head out of water by bending thé 
neck It should remain half submerged 
and the breath be taken as before described, 
by turning the face to the right and up 
ward. In case it is more natural for you to 
lie on the right side, do so, bringing the left 
hand forward out of water and breathing 


side, the right hand acting as above 
ft Having thus coaxed 
your arms moving naturally, turn 
the attention to the kick, which should 
plished by bringing up the knees 
spreading the le valking, then bring 


on tnat 
described of the 





into 


be accon 





£ 

ing them together sharply with a scissors 
motion Thi vill come of itself, once the 
rm 4 ement and respiration are mas 
ered 

Besides being easy and graceful, this 
troke is very fast and has been used to 
good advantage by many of the speediest 
wimmers. In fact, the World’s Cham 
pionship for the longest distances at the 
Olympian Games in St. Louis were won in 
this wise last summer. A German won the 
one mile and one-half mile, and so easily 


and naturally did he swim with this stroke 
that even while boiling along at a record 
rate he playfully squirted mouthfuls of 


water at his next competitors, much to 


the amusement of the spectators 
Next, by a gradual change, we come to 
the spectacular double overarm or Trudgeon 


1 of which the records for the 
horter distances have been established 
The posi at the start of 
the side in this the body rolls 
from side to side, and instead of the under 
arm remaining low the water in its for 
the body is rolled over until it 


stroke, by 





tion is the same as 


stroke 





ward thrust 





can be raised above the surface and carried 
forward thro the a © that both have 
much the same movement as the upper 
arm in the side stroke In other words, the 
arms are raised out of the water alternately 
during the recovery stroke In order to 
do this, it becomes necessary to assume the 
first horizontal position and then lift the 
shoulders alternately, much like an exag 


Do not hold the arms stiff 
swing they should bend s« 
is the highest point the 
relaxed and all joints free 





Heme 


and loose 
Graceful Development 


In swimming, all stiffness and constri« tion 


of the muscles must be overcome The 
benefit of this whole exercise lies in the 
promotion of sinuous, graceful de velop 
ment In perfecting the Trudgeon, you 
may find it easier to hold your head out 
of the water as in the breast stroke, but 


as this means additional labor in support 
most people 


ing the added weight find 
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it preferable to lie low down, allowing the 
body to float by its natural buoyancy. 
The kick is the same as in the side stroke. 

Doubtless in the reading these directions 
seem confused and hopeless, but beginning 
at the breast stroke and working upward 
through the others with a little perseverance 
they will solve themselves, and these three 
form the beginning and the end of the art, 
for all other strokes are built upon them. 
Learning these, one can accomplish the 
most difficult water feats that man’s in- 
genuity has devised. It will be of great 
value to watch some good swimmer in the 
execution of these strokes for an illustra- 
tion 

To float, take a deep breath, turn upon 
the back, extend the arms above the head, 
hands together, toes extended. The body 
should be stretched to its full length, the 
chest thrown very high and the head turned 

jar back as possible This position will 
bring the mouth high out of water. Lie 
perfectly still and breathe guardedly, by 
exhaling quickly and inhaling deeply to 
keep the ape full. The head must be 
kept back to its farthest and the chin high 
in the air. Should the feet sink, a slight 
motion as though pedaling a bicycle will 
bring them up. From their lighter osseous 
structure and more even distribution of 
adipose tissue, women float better than 
men and are able to master more difficult 
feats in this line 

From the floating position, in a steady, 
strong motion, bring the arms downward 
and outward to the hips, flex the knees, 
spread the feet apart, straighten the knees 
and bring the feet together. At the same 
time, bring the arms up along the chest 
and thrust them over the head to the orig- 
inal position so that the body is as it 
at first Repeat, alternating the arm and 
leg motion, and you have a very pretty 
back stroke 

In learning to dive, 
the object is to enter the 


Was 


bear in mind that 
water with as little 


splash as possible Select a take-off, or 
platform, a foot or more above the surface 
Stand with the feet together. Then, with 
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one motion, swing the arms from their 
natural position at the sides, up over the 
head till the hands meet, at the same instant 
project the body forward, striving to enter 
the water head first with the chin down 
upon the chest and not thrust forward 
The attitude of the head has much to do 


with the position of the body as it finishes 
the dive, and by keeping the chin down 

as well as by holding the knees straight, in- 
stead of allowing them to bend—the body 
will assume a graceful curve in its flight 
and plunge cleanly into the water. The 
three points necessary for a perfect dive 
are : feet together, legs straight, head down. 


The Benefits of the Art 


As to the question whether all of this is 
worth the trouble or not, no exercise brings 
the organs into use as logically as swimming 
There can result neither strains, one- 
sided development, nor specialized sets of 
muscles, as in almost every other pastime 
This makes it particularly valuable for 
women, preserving symmetry and promot- 
ing grace 

In this day we have come to rightly feel 
that if our lungs are strong and fine, the 
rest of our bodies will follow, and therein 
lies the grandest virtue of this exercise 
Inasmuch as its success depends upon a 
free, full respiration, its greatest benefit 
accrues to the weak and narrow-chested 
A good swimmer with weak lungs is a 
paradox and as rare as the pterodactyl 

I myself took up swimming after years of 
athletic training had developed deep, sound 
lungs, and yet three months of aquatics 
served to increase my chest girth one and 
one-half inches M: iny more wonderful 
instances are of record Seen wen | people who 
were not strong in the beginning 

Scientific experiment, entailing the anal- 
ysis of blood taken from athletes before 
and after exercising, has demonstrated 
that, of all branches of sport, swimming is 
the most beneficial, increasing the percent- 
age of red corpuscles in the blood in a most 


amazing degree 


Wall Street and the Public Money 


( ed 


which undoubtedly can give solidly-based 
insurance, do not send out their agents to 
simple unadorned life insurance. A 
man aged thirty-five might pay the $15.60 
i thousand for twenty years plain insurance 
on his life, and the $51.22 a thousand for 
the twe nty year participating endowment 
policy \ be be vond his income The big com- 
panies do not urge the $15.60 policy ; it 
brings no accretion to the horde of savings 
money which makes them such a power 

Wall Street 

I wish it were possible to say exactly how 
much savings money that is, money col- 
lected from policy-holders over and above 


the simple cost of pure life insurance —the 


write 





“three giants’’ take in each year and the 
total that they now hold. It isn’t, because 
their statements are not made that way 
But their own literature shows that the 
“vast bulk of their business contains 
some investment fe ature or other The 


three companies took in for _ miums last 
year over $200,000,000 7 last state- 


ment of the New York Life showed that it 
had, as reserve, to provide dividends to 
twenty-year policy Pol Iders, $25,000,000 
The Frick report showed th it, of the 
Equitable’s $80,000,000 surplus, about 
$70,000,000 represented the aecumula 
tion of deferred dividends on its various 
policies 

And the companies hold the greater part 
of this savings horde whatever the total 
may be practically without accounta- 
bility. Henry B. Hyde is given eredit for 
developing the ‘ deferred —_ nd"’ plan 
Originally, the companies - dividends 
to policy-holders annually Under the 
deferred’ scheme, they pay no dividends 
and make no accounting for them until 


usually twenty years 
though you deposited your 


the policy matures 
This ix just a 


savings in a bank regularly for twenty 
years without knowing, until the end of 
that period, what interest you were going 


to receive, or whether you going to 
receive any. It is point out 
the grand opportunities for manipulation, 
extravagance and graft which such asystem 
of deferred accountability offers 

lhe publie knows little or nothing about 
life insurance except what the agent says. 


were 


needless to 


a Page 
And the agent never says anything about 
any form of policy except the ‘ deferred 
dividend style. True, any of the companies 


will write you a form of policy under which 
the dividends are payable annually — but, 
then, to the agent who turns in your ap- 
plication for that form of policy it will pay 
just half the commission that it would pay 
him if the application were for a deferred 
dividend policy. The standard commission 


to the agent is fifty per cent. of the first 
ear’s premium, twenty per cent. of the 
second, seven and a half per cent. of the 
third, fifteen per cent. of the fourth, and 


seven and a half per cent. of subsequent 
premiums to and including the tenth. In 
short, if your annual premium is $100, 
and you keep up the policy, the agent gets 
$137.50--provided it is on the deferred 
dividend ie otherwise only half that 
That is why the public never hears of any- 
thing but deferred dividend policies —or 
never did hear until the Equitable trouble 
came along 

In view of the general public’s depend- 
on the agent, this little matter of a 
sliding scale of commissions is a powerful 


ence 


factor in life insurance. For example, the 
mortality tables with which the companies 
work are based on the lives of white men, 


and the companies believe that a negro’s 
life isa greater risk. Many of them fee! that 
t would be impolitie to draw a color line 

so their premium rates know no distine- 
tion between races; but they pay an agent 
only ten per cent. commission for a policy 
on a negro’s life, against fifty per cent for 
a policy onawhite man’s. Needless to add, 


the colored brethren are not bothered by 
the attentions of old line life-insurance 
agents 


all remarkable, in view of the 
the great non-mathematical 
, that the com 


vast bulk 


It is not at 
helplessness of 
public in the agent’s hands 
panies have been able to do the 


of their business on the deferred dividenc 
plan. In fact, the life-insurance busines 
is such a maze of figures that the able agent 
can do about what he pleases — or, let us say 
what his conscience will permit 

Some time ago an unusually able agent 


fields of Canada 
provided himself with 


sought the rather stony 
He thoughtfully 
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some business-cards showing that he r 
resented the treasurer's department « 
great life-insurance company; and 


ing all small fry, he went straight a 
' 





| 


leading bankers and finan 
write life insurance. Oh, d 
offer them an investment it 


five per cent. gold bonds 
came from the treasury depa 
nothing to do with the vul 
writing life insurance. He 
confidentially, that the company’s act 

i 


iries had made a sad mistake in computing 


the basis of the bonds, so that the compar 
then wove a few vards ¢ f tigures wl 
pl ved it. too However, having offer 


the bonds, the company was 





by law from withdrawing them 
year Of course, they were Saying as iitti 
ibout the bonds as possible’ within tt 





United States; but it had occurred to then 
1 


hat, since they could not actually withdr 


the bonds until the end of the ye 





of them might be used to win the compan) 
a few friends of high standing and great 


influence over in Canada. So this age 
was empowered to offer Mr. Banker 
conhdence $100,000 of these bond 
being understood that, if the company 


favored him with this extraordinary 
vestment, he would say a kindly word for 


when the mere life-insurance agents came 


over and began drumming up business 
The Actuary’s Dream-Book 


Within a fortnight that agent had a 


looked like the surp] 





ssion account tf 
of a railroad and one appre Native finan¢ 
actually tek graphe d him an ur 


use his intluence with the con pat Oo ¢ 





his allotment of bonds doubk 


the agent was simply sell 





a life-insurance policy with an endowme 


and annuity tacked on—whereby the 


might get as much as three and a half p 


cent. on the large sums that they paid ov 


to the company above the cost of their 


insurance. It appears that, in the cour 
of time, there was a comparing of inves 


ment notes among Canadian financier 


with the result that the precious gold bor 


were looked into more carefully and son 


hard feeling and recrimination follows 


The agent was taken to task and asked 


severely, where he got those figures 
estimated results’’ with which he |} 
favored the Canadian 
Where did I get ‘en he repli 
got ‘em just where the actuary get 


hgures of estimated resul I iream 





is no accountability for the money ut 

turity of the polic) iv, twent 

lo make assurance doubly ire, t 

z -insurance companies, me r 
ro, went to the faithful legislature 


Albany and procured the enactment of 
law which prohibited any individual poli 
holder from bringing a suit for an accour 
ing. Such a suit 
by the Attorney-General. Now, with 


accountability whatever for twenty 


and under conditions of use of saving 


money that were disclosed in the Equital 
CASt a dream DOOK 1 about as yvood a gt 
as anything else as to what surplus 
may expect when your policy matures 
[his is the real bane of Wall Stre« 


fluence —that the policy-holders’ n 
used not for their benefit, but, w 
accountability, to give power to cert 


men and cliques 
Of the Equitable’s $412,000,000 













«Al ‘ 

more than $25,000,000 is invested in t 
stocks of various banks and = 
pani a form of investment which, how 
ever secure, does not, a every body Kn 
give a high return upon the investmer 
The First National Bank of ¢ hicago is a fi 
example— one of the very be vanks in the 
country Its stock p twe per cel 
year, Dut sells at a large pre rn nea 
$400 a share Hence, the Equitable 
vestment of almost a million dollars ir 
bank nets it only three per cent. For sor 
vears about S30.000 000 f Equita 

sets have been kept as cash depo 

irious banks and trust companic rt 
money brings in only about two and a } 
per cent In fact, the average returt 
year was only two and a quarter per cent 


Again, at the last statement, the Equ 
table had over $20,000,000 loaned as colla 


eral. These stock exchange loans alway 


go at the lowest rates For months 


this writing —the call rate has averaged only 


liek 
e little o 


two per cent., and the time 





SATURDAY EVENING POST 











as bound to lose money on them H 














Under the deferred dividend plan ther 


A Vital Question 


rhe Furnace 
That Heats 
Your Home 





Bay State Furnace 


Bay State Furnace 


Mate Furnace 
tour 





x - 
== :2 : 
3 — 


sarstow Stove Company 
Providence, R. | 











will lie only when brought 





gs are Made Of 








& 
aS 
eT 


lf You Have Money 
ving Idle 


YOU CAN BANK BY MAITI 


Capital $1,000,000 Surplus $1,000,000 
PEOPLES SAVINGS BANk, Pittsburgh, Pa 








\ THE BANK THAT PAYS 44 


How to Giet One Free 


does not Bay 











Washir t ' 
E . E t -— ~ 








of Operation 


may sateiv be stopped 
started, while 
t grade—one 
rman 
operation and 
:e unusual 
adillac 


es which 





Model f Side Entrance 
fouring Car, shown 
above, $950. 

Model B fouring Car 
with detachable 
Tonneau, $900 

Model E — Light, stylish, 
powertul Runabout 
divided seat, $750 

Model D — Four-C ylinder, 
30h. p. Touring Car, 
$2,800. 


All prices f. o. b. Detroit. 


Wr fir ( 


CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE Co., 
Detroit, Mich. 














Made ot Clear Argentine 


‘This trade-mark was under 
the leather ot the first derby 
made in America. 

fiaesp-t+ ” 


ely Knapp-Felts 


have it also. Knapp kelts DeLuxe 
Kelts are $4. 


are $6. Knap 


IF PAGE’S MUCILAGE 





L* Page’s Photo Paste 
LE Page’ 


131 Essex Avenue Gioucester 


‘Cie 


Mass 


RUSSIA CEMENT CC 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


A Cycle of Cathay 


(Concluded from Page 13) 


yolitely enough but firmly--that they had 
cam looking for that wheel for over a month 

yes, he needn't make a row about it, 
and it would be better to give it up and own 
up and shut up, than to comneal them to 
take less pleasant measures. 

“And that 's the way it is, is it?’’ laughed 
“Holy Joe,” rubbing his little hands with 
a delight that amazed the gentleman in 
buttons. ‘Oho, me obsaquious worshiper 
av the Yillow Dragon, | have ye now! 
] t’ought all along that there was some 
funny business back av this blissed bike 
that was too new to be sicond-hand and 
too old to be new! So, you've been layin’ 
fur me, have ye, Willie? Well, me boy, 
there’s no nade av me tellin’ ye I’m Father 
McCann av Seven Dolors Church, fur 
wid me lookin’ loike a Sheepshead Bay 
bartinder or a Weehawken politician in 
this jersey ye wouldn't belave me, but if 
anny av the boys in the stables is Catholies 
at all I'll maybe find some wan av ‘em who 
knows the signs av grace under the skin 
av a priest. And joost you wait till I’m 
done wid this matter —that’s all!” 

More than one of the grooms proved to 
be an old acquaintance of Father McCann, 
so that when Delehanty arrived about nine 
o'clock he had nothing to do to clear his 
reverence’s skirts from the unpleasant 
charges implied in having been found in 
possession of the lost wheel, but devoted 
his attention exclusively to getting certain 
details in connection with the case, with 
which it was intended to make things in- 
teresting for Kwong later. On the way 
downtown, * Holy Joe’’ and the detective 
outlined the proposed plan of campaign, the 
latter's direct methods yielding to Father 
McCann's more circuitous ones. Delehanty 
went so far as hinting that the Honorable 
Kwong would pass that very night in duress, 
but ‘Holy Joe’’—no mean casuist, and 
not one easily to be robbed of his rights in 
o delicious an opportunity to compass 


both justice and the ends for which the 
funny bone was created — would hear of 
no such undiplomatie and discourteous 


measures 

Lave ‘im to me, Delehanty, me boy, 
‘im to me, and whin | sind fur ye ye'll 
nade no witnesses, fur I'll have me ball- 
bearin’ friend so thwisted up be his own 
pigtail that he'll furgit his religious thrainin’ 
and tell the trut’ widout knowin’ it.” 

The fun began as soon as ‘‘Holy Joe’ 
stole back into the parish on foot. In an 
unguarded moment he told Mr. Bartholo- 
mew O'Hara, who was taking the air in 
front of his ‘ place,"’ what had occurred 
and in an hour the parish knew. That was 


lave 


enough. Father McCann had at last met 
his match! ‘Dem foxy Chinks done Fader 
dirt, see? Dat bike wat dey give ‘im was 
on de queer, an’ Fader McCann was 


pinched by a mounted policeman in de 
park, see? 

Also the reverend clergy, in ways of their 
own, gently rubbed it into their fallen 
brot he r 

Fathe r Met “ant 
Nor was he idle 
six hours. He 


heard, but held his peace 
during those next thirty- 


had repeated conferences 


with Delehanty and with the rejoicing 
owner of the recovered bicyele; he mad 
frequent visits of a most amicable nature 


Kwong 
Imes to see 


to the offices of the Tai Lung Com- 
pany, Kwong himself 
but at other times when he knew that onlhy 
the horde of would be there So 
cordial were the observable relations be- 
tween Father MeCann and _ his 
arishioners that, on the next day but one 
ter the unhappy incident of the bicvel 
another feast was arranged, thi 

1 at Holv Joe's’ expense 


to be served a 
surpassed the previous one 


somet 
coolles 


newest 
pa 
af 
wove 5 Lime 
The banquet 
in several respects 








And now, e ftmend said Hol 
Joe,” respondi to the toast of “Our 
Host,’ the ple asant Jooty devolves upor 
me to expriss in a few words my ral 
objict in extendin’ this intertainment to 


all thisavenin’. Mr 
Esquire, me 
vour loovin 
That it, now 

Kwong stood up : 


Kwong Tai Lung 
and up where all av 
fellow-citi 


Verse 
Triend, sht 


ens Can at ve 


id looked rather ner 
ous as the forty or fifty slaves of his sweating 
company him, and the little priest 
climbed on to his chair to address him 
Now thin, Mr. Kwong Tai, me saint, 
just answer me wan t'ing at a time. Did 
ese all chip in to buy me that foine, iligint, 








eved 


rubber-tired, brand-new bike now? Tell 
me that!” 
‘“*Sure—allee chipee!”’ 


T’anks, me friends! ‘Yese all did it! 
And whin ye got the money from all these 
ginerous gintlemin av laisure, these grateful 
co-laborers av yours, Kwong, did ye go 
and buy a poonctured sicond-hand wheel 
off some joobious junk-daler in Avenyer 
C, Kwong, now?” 

“Me? No! No! 
wheele!”’ 

“Av coorse ye did! Ye remimber the 
very store where ye bought it, don’t ye? 
Ye would know the man if ye saw ’im this 
minute, wouldn’t ye? Ye niver shtole the 
bike off Mr. Webster’s where ye wint to 
thry to sell ‘im some av your fake ebony 
carvin’s, did ye? Oh, ye naden’t joomp, 
me friend, no, nor look over your shoulder, 
fur it’s late altogither. Ye'll foind 
wan av me blue-coated guarrudians av 
the law poshted at ivery avenyer av iscape, 
and the tiles av joostice is tightenin’ round 
ye, ye auld graceless trafficker in the lives 


Me buy heap gland 


too 


av these poor divils. Come now — before 
I lave ye in the hands av justice, cough 
up ivery cint ye exthracted from these 
poor, benighted heathens fur that wheel 


av mine!” 


Kwong made a spring for the door, but 
an officer met him 
“Holy Joe” had already quietly spread 
the glad tidings among the coolies that the 
impending raid was og of the usual fan- 
tan and opium variety, but had for its sok 
object the final suppression of their bright 
particular detestation, the infamous boss, 
and thus the sudden appearance of the blue- 


coats did not precipitate the customary 
riot. On the contrary, fifty pairs of almond 
eyes slanted to an acute angle of irony, 
and fifty celestial tongues praised the gods 
aloud 


before I ask 


‘And now, Mr. Delehanty, 
ve to do your jooty, I wish to give Mr 
Kwong Tai Lung, Esquire, the binifit av 
afew parrtin’ remarruks which will inlightin 
his mind. Kwong Tai, me pious burner 
av punk-sticks, in the saclusion av the 
abode av pinitence where ye are goin’ to 


spind the nixt few years av your useful 
life it will do ve good to meditate on the 
sublime worruds ay our immortal pote, 


where he ‘betther fifty 
Europe than a cycle av Cathay,’ by which 
he manes, ye'll oondersthand, that none 
av your foxy ways is no good whin ye're 
up aginst the rale article made in little 
auld Noo Yorruk—see? In Nangkipoo, or 
Shantingboo, or whereiver ye come from, 
missionaries is maybe aisy marruks, and 
ve can collict blood money off your shweat- 
in’ slaves fur to buy a bike fur the mission- 
ary, and thin, whin ve pockets the boodle 
and swipes a sicond-hand bike off some 
wan, ye can maybe give his riverince and 
the slaves a jolly that'll hold ‘em; ‘ut that 
sort av t'ing don’t go here in Noo Yorruk, 
me smiling angel friend: The minute ye 
gave me the bike | knowed ye had swiped 
it, and durin’ the whole course av our sub- 
sequent interchange av amenities, Mr 
kK. T. Lung, I have devoted the full powers 
av me pinitratin' mind toward the con- 
summation av the auspicious ivint which 
we are now cilibratin’. I have drawn 
the drag-net av deductive raison across 
the whole extint av r punky past, Mr 
Kwong Tai Lu ind if I was to tell these 
devoted mimbers av your shweatin’ part 
Wan-tinth av the wrongs which ve have 
done them, I would a tale unfauld which 
would make aich partickler queue to stand 
on ind, and the mighty arrumy av wage- 
slaves that ve have drowned in the wash- 
tub av your capitalistic greed would rise 
agin ye—and the Laundry Trust would be 
a t’ing av the past! But I re — Come 
now, sit as a boarrud avy dirictors and de- 

clare a dividend before going into the hands 
av Receiver Delehanty— give ivery wan 
av me friends here ivery cint ve exthracted 
from ‘em fur to buy the bike ve stole off 
Mr. Webster! Do it, ye haythen, or I'll 
make the charge agin ye worse I'll have 
ye sint up fur introjoocin’ frinzied finance 
into Seven Dolors parish! 

The dividend io declared, and 
during the retirement of Kwong to the 
Island, ‘Holy Joe” succeeded in breaking 
up a number of wretched colonies where 
sleek proprietors were waxing fat on the 
incredible ignorance of their tireless and 
tongueless slaves 


Savs, 
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you 
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The Style Book 


You’d just as soon be cor- 
rectly dressed as not, we sup- 


pose, no matter where you 


buy your clothes, or who 


makes them. 


Our Style Book is published 
to show you what is correct 3 
a truthful presentation of the 
facts about men’s styles, and 
the best things in men’s wear. 
We are in a position to know 
the facts, and to tell the truth 


about them. 


The result is that the Style 
Book has become a recognized 
authoritv and guide to correct 
dress for men. ‘Thousands ot 


men look tor it and ask to: 
it each season, because it shows 
them how their clothes should 
look. Dealers 


lors find it a usetul hand-book. 


and custom tal- 


We send the book tor six cents ; 
it will be ready about September 
first. Asa work of art the cover 
alone is worth sending for, but 
book 1s 
printed ad ertisement; it’s a text 
book of good clothes. Do 


the more than a finely 
you 


want a copy? 


Hart Schatfher & Marx 


Mak« rs 
New York 
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REDUCED PRICE SALE 


SUITS & SKIRTS 


Made to Order at 
One-Fifth Reduction 
from Former Prices 


$4.80 to $20.00 


$6Suitsnow $4.80 
$12Suitsnow $9.60 
$18 Suits now $14.40 
$25 Suits now $20.00 
$4 Skirts now $3.20 
$7 Skirts now $5.60 
$10 Skirts now $8.00 
$12 Skirts now $9.60 
This is the last month 
of our reduced price sale 
80 act quickly if you wish 
to take advantage of it 
uring the balance of this 
month we will make to 
order any Suit, Skirt, 
Jacket, or Rain Coat ii 
lustrated in our Summer 
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able for early Fall wear 
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© se FREE 


t Summer 
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est materials 





To any lady sending us the names of tw 
of her friends who w« d like our Cataloru 
and Samples, we wi send FREE a 


copy of the new bookiet FASHION FADS 


IN NEW YORK.” 
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The Reading Table 


Baby Blue-Eyes’ Lullaby 


New stars, blue stars field of white 
win little flowers of Heaven blowing 
Twin little love-lights 

Shining, shining, bri 

night 


twinkling, glow 





ehtening all of our day: 


Dream-stars, gleam-st 
vou 
Now 


ars, | hiing mv heart 


that the dawn of dusk is sl 


win little stars are faint and fadin 
Waning, waning, into a shimmer of 4d 
blue 
White clouds, light) clouds, teuel 
Iringe of jet 
Over the twin-stars softly stea 
Fluttering now and now conceal 


White clouds 


Stars are 


light clk 
set be ; 


muds, two | 


Doctor Goodcheer’s Suggestion 
Phe man wl 

Of fell determinatior 
take 


a bret vacatior 


rews, beneatl 


Too serious to a doke 
Should take 


Alimony 


Said Sue Sure the man h 


off ds to put « 
There 
But simply to suc 


So Sue sued at Siot } s s th D 


is nothing to de 


Entirely Safe 
An Irishm ng im Corl 
Once made a large fortune mn p 
He told that he 
Put 


~ lie 





was 
his 


went! 





“As Others See Us” 


TRAP-HANGERS ~— and I use the ter 
with all respect, for a strap-hanger 





often a man who has given up his sez 
to a woman-—strap-hangers look with ce 
descension on suburbanite a a loct 


tame birds of one breed and! 


Now, to an one wt na ived i 
suburbs such an idea avors of luna 
V ell say that ail strap nanger ire i Li 
Why, take George Prentice, who mo 
out to ( ranfield on the D.L.& N. J 
when he was a man of family — he's asubur 


banite and he glories in it, but he is as d 


ferent from Jack Hammond of the san 
town (sometimes referred to as the 


dener’’ for obvious reasons 
different from the ** Penns) 
Joe Chevvins, who is a Mason to the 
degree and often in New York late, 
“If you want to Prentice, 
eleven p. Mm. out of New York 


as the Erie 





Sayvs 


take 


see 


twelve o'clock 
That shows 
Prentice is 
in New York and he 
no place like Cranfield 
Prentice 


the 


a 
thinks that there 





other day 
to the city 


he is an early riser. The 
occasion to take an early train 
the 7:07 to be exact him e1 


ing the smoker 





We sat down together. I started by 1 
bing the sleep out of my eyelid Phe 
yawned and said Lucky a man does 
have to make this every morning. I . 
dreaming.” 

He looked at me a moment ar I 
re plied 

It would do vou re ato nave to Vv 
for a little while instead of sleeping at 
pushing a pen. This 1 
whole day alw: 


cool of 


vear ‘round and 
quarter to sever 


walk of five mi 


the 


ir is sweet and 
in the city 

No place like the suburt he cont 
ued, ‘for a man to live and bring up } 
children Only twenty-eight miles fr 
New York has o get to the theatre 
I'm apt to stay in town to dinner and 
wife meets me there (unless it's a stag d 
ner, vou know), and then we go to the tl 

o' chloe i 





and t: 


atre | 
Sieep on the train and get 





past one at the latest And you sleey 


in the suburbs 
“T should think you'd live in 


said I, busy with some thoughts about hin 


as if I had sug 


Prentice looked at 
gested something evil 


me 





the 
If he isn't 
on that get off at Newark and wait for the 


sort of suburbanite 


He loves dinners and theatres 


is connected with a manufac- 
turing house in Liberty Street and therefore 


1 had 


and I met him enter- 





‘Wha-at 
I've tasted the 
Not much. Why 
know all there 


I'm there all day 


Me 1 
delhi 


hiv 


hone 


business 


had a good theatre in ( 
even stav in town tor 
Prentice and | are very fon 
play —none of these prot 
understand, but somethir 
laugh to it—and so we ge 


least LWice 


lodge and a c] 


my evenings, So Vo 


a WeOCK 


need, and it 8 absolut 
sake of my healt 


I'll cet fresh 


where 














change ever\ ! rht 
rhen | suppose v« ‘ iT 
day and work in vour irce 
aware that | was tal n enth 
iburbanite 
He looked at me pitvir I ! 
I've been a suburt ‘ ‘ 
Passed the gardet ri er 
vh i iota 
' na \'\ . 
ever da here no me ( 
eT i ‘ | 
! 1 rhe 
\, I 
apople i L kn 
i! j ‘ I ‘ ‘ 
have the childret , 
inch time d na I 
i nen and ther ‘ { ‘ 
| nt r ¢ i t 
heatre as Mrs. Pret , } , 
Ch or € ‘ 
irds unt ‘ 
1 thought a mit he } 
ysunted for! i t 
t tne is Sul i 
He arn = “\ 
} natur 
Ne lor he, makir " 
Do you p e we are the t of 
! nap n the nd 
thre n albu Ne ir! la 
he fan , » dine wit fath 
mother The e near Central Pa 
i look forward to dinner v 
1 romp in the pa alte 
ark 1S the greate Y thir 
inthe world and my children do " 
as! did when I was a be al ed 1 
up there from Greenw ( 
was when there were go: 1 t 
the comic paper re Ma ip 
ib t then 
He wa lent for minute and th 
passed a4 love piece of woodlat ! 
o the dirty Chen he said 
I tell you | lover litt yuse 
(rant 1, and | dread tl} ’ 
lren get to the age that n 
nec rv f then 
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Dolan’s First Thousand Dollars 
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{EN the 1 


‘ ner nd 
} | 


A ne 
, ~ y , M 
Ca } I 
' t 1 yer ‘ 
ho } n Y ‘ 
housar lollar 
) Wal 
Mr. D r 
Ce ‘iT 
We ne } 
lar i had $350 
making good M 
So0U LOOK Hike Soo000 T 
he trusted me My 
profit oft S2Z000, so th: 


as really $2 


‘ 
rt 
1 was bx 
is to Know 


needs is chi: 
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in 


ang 
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You may not know 


ae 1 
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the teeth but cool 
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A NOVEL IN FORTISSIMO — GERALDINE 
BONNER CONTINUOUSLY KEEPS HER 
Foot ON THE LOUD PEDAL. 


@ in To-morrow's Tangle Geraldine Bonner 
achieved a considerable success. There 
was a good deal to be said of that novel, 
but much of the good was owing to the fact 
that the author seemed to have, and use, a 
ense of the value of repression Has she, 
in her new story, The Pioneer (The Bobbs- 
Verrill Company), lost that sense? It 
would seem so. Certainly the sense, if re- 
tained, is not used, for here, writing a very 
different sort of tale amid the scenes of its 
predecessor, she puts her foot down firmly 
on the loud pedal—and keeps it there all 
the time 

California in the seventies is the back- 
ground for The Pioneer, when ‘‘ booms’ 
grew and were exploded with a startling 
rapidity that made and unmade fortunes 
ina night, or a day, and produced men and 
women of a type entirely new and wholly 
unconventional. Thus the hero of this 
book is virtuous beyond the dreams of the 
yractical and the heroine a curious psycho- 
foaienl freak, consistent only in her incon- 
sistency, an infidel by right —or a wrong 
of birth, too weak to resist temptation and 
not strong enough to make the greatest of 
acrifices without the ineffectual hesitancy 
which makes only for a despicable moral 
meanness 

As for the villain of the piece, he is false 
to everybody —to his wife and to his love 
until he is at last murdered and put into 
the only place where the world can regard 
him with safety 

Considering the feminine authorship, the 
story is remarkable in one respect —that it 
is a reversal of the familiar hypothesis that 

men were deceivers ever.’" Moreover, the 
intricate piot is a skillful bit of weaving, 

ithe hero's devotion to the frail daughter 
the frail woman who jilted him ts ad- 
mirably presented 

The interest is, in fact, held throughout 
But one must insist again that there is too 
much of that loud vedal 





THE STORY OF A WEAKLING — UN 
STABLE AS WATER, SHE DOES NOT, IN 
ANY SENSE, EXCEL 

@The heroine who lends her name to 

Foxcroft Davis’ new novel, Mrs. Darrell 

The Macmillan ¢ my), is exactly the 
ort of verson who would masquerade in 

a novelette under one title and then 

prete nding to be an altogether different 

individual, make her bow afresh as a 

full-fledged book. And, as a matter of 

fact, that is just what she has done. Only 

a few months ago 
But then, what could you log cally h ype 

for from a woman of her sort? She is the 

daughter of an ex-Confederate officer whom 

the author wants us to believe to be a 

charmingly simple gentleman of that “old 

school” which has been so much exploited 
as to be well-nigh exploded. Brandon is 
really not to be at all admired in his unsus 
pecting artiessness, because, In gene ral, the 
childlike may easily become the childish 
and because, in particular, Brandon is 
merely a Horald Skimpole who seeks to 
apologize for his every weakness on the 
ground of his impracticality He has ob- 
tained a humble government clerkship and 
brought wit m to Washington the beau 
tiful daughter who inherits hi 
though that the author seems as finely 
unconscious of as the fond parent —and 
who straightway wins the hearts of Captain 

Pelham and Captain Derrell, two young 

Englishmen, relatives, and enroute for India 

in the service of his Britannic M Ajest) 

Of course, Elizabeth Brandon marries 









weakness 


Darrell while in love with Pelham —she is 
precisely the sort of woman who must in 
evitably marry the wrong man, however 
great may be the arguments in favor of the 


right one Equally, of course, there is a 
mena e trois in India— to be specific, ten 
vears of it—in which, however, innocence 


sits at the hearthside (if they have such a 
thingy — as hearths,not innocency — in India 

but in which, moreover, Pelham is the 
single factor for Mrs. Darrell's happiness 
Then Darrell inherits a fortune, and, 
Pelham hiding his sorrow in darkest Africa 
the man and wife go to England to spend 
their money But before they can ac 
complish this laudable ambition Darrell 
dies, and, the inconvenient British law of 
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Literary Folk—Their Ways and Their Work 


entail stepping in, the fortune reverts to 
Pelham, who is nobody knows where. The 
poor widow—once more literally poor 
returns to her poverty-stricken father in 
Washington. There she is wooed by a 
former army sutler, now a multi-millionaire 
United States Senator, who calmly pro- 
poses to divorce his wife in order to be 
within the strict letter of the law in aecquir- 
ing a second. One naturally expects Mrs. 
Darrell to succumb, but, before she can 
fall a logical victim to her own weakness 
in this pleasant piece of villainy, she is 
saved, not by any good qualities inherent 
in herself, but by blind chance manifesting 
its power through the reappearance of 
Pelham, who turns up just in time. That 
he marries his old sweetheart is so obvious 
a conclusion that it seems a work of super- 
erogation on the part of the author so 
much as to indicate the fact 

Mrs. Darrell is, in a word, an unpleasant 
novel. It is unpleasant, too, from the 
worst of causes. There may be, and often 
is, strength in the proper presentation of 
frankly unpleasant characters. But there 
is only weakness and desolation in the 
presentation of unpleasant characters 
under the delusion that they are at all 
fine or admirable 


THE WHITE PERIL IN THE EAST —A 
DEMONSTRATION OF THE CONVERSE OF 
THE YELLOW PERIL. 


Q Within the last five years or, specifi- 
cally, ever since the Boxer trouble in China 

a great deal has been written about the 
‘Yellow Peril’’ and the threat which that 
mouth-filling phrase is supposed to convey 
to all Occidental peoples —the threat of a 
tremendous outbreak of Oriental savagery 
impelled by a new lust of blood and con- 
quest. But if there is to be, in some dis- 
tant future, a Yellow Peril in the West, 
who can deny that there is at this moment 

Russian defeat to the contrary notwith- 
standing —all that Dr. Sidney L. Gulick 
implies in his treatise, The White Peril in 
the Far East? (Fleming IH. Revell Cam pany) 

Doctor Gulick, at any rate, ought to 
know what he is talking about. He is the 
author of The Evolution of the Japanese; 
he has passed seventeen years of his life in 
intimate intercourse with the best thought 
in Japan, and he here lays bare what he 
conceives to be the tendency on the part 
of Western Governments to Occidentalize 

for selfish, commercial reasons —the 
people of the East. The author points out 
that when an Oriental nation, upon first 
coming into contact with the spirit of the 
Occident, has sufficient force of national 
character to adapt only the good traits of 
the invaders and at the same time lose 
none of its own individuality, then the 
process is beneficial -as witness the case 
of Japan where “The White Peril, so long 
feared, has proved to be the 
very tonic and stimulus required to place 
her in the advanced guard of the pro- 
gressive nations.” 

But this is not always the result of the 
meeting of East and West. For China, in 
fact, Doctor Gulick prophesies only cata 
trophe. That great empire, he thinks, will 
not be able to overcome the attacks of 
whatever sort the white people make upon 
her, unless the outcome of the present war 
be such as to force all the Occidental nations 
to treat with greater respect all the nations 
of the Orient. According to Doctor Gulick’'s 
views, the only permanent solution to the 
problem, however, must be in the ultimate 
l-wide recognition of the equality of 


work 


all me 


© MINOR MENTION: THE BANDOLERO 
Dodd, M & ( is the Spanish for 
vendetta —-and the title of Paul Gwynnes 
new novel. A well-written book is this 
with a plot well constructed, full of the 
passions which tradition always associates 
one sometimes suspects too lavishly 


with Spain, and with an atmosphere con- 


vincingly rendered. The interest is cleverly 
‘aptured, too, and, when captured, held 
ast. But in the ultimate release one is 


vossessed by a sense of unreality and 
that unreality is surely the result of the 
author's adherence to the conventional 
ideas of the country and the people about 
whom he writes. One feels that, after all, 
this is the sare old thing. There is such 
a fault as being so veracious as to seem 
untrue 
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The Adventure of the Counterfeiters 


also, that some one secreted the tools and 
bills in his apartment did not need to 
question his mother or Miss Allen as to 
this. The latter would not know, and the 
former could only suspect. That I might 
do myself. But, since I have already de- 
termined as to the criminal, we can easily 
settle so trifling a matter as that.’ 

My theory returned 

‘Gordan!”’ I exclaimed 

‘My friend,”’ he said, looking at me 
solemnly, ‘I tremble for you. Your sagac- 
ity will fly to your head some day and the 
consequences may be fatal. Nay,’’ he con- 
tinued, as he saw that | was hurt, ‘‘a good 
man does not have to bea good detective, 
and a happy man has no need to occ ups 
his mind with problems such this. I 
was jesting, and if you will forgive me | 
will stretch my caution a point and take 
you with me to-night, being myself respon- 
sible to your little household for your 
safety.” 

‘Good!’ 
go?" 

‘I will let you know in due time, when 
I am quite certain myself,’ he replied 

‘Meanwhile, get word to your wife that 
you will be abse nt, and I will see a certain 
Mr. J. Harding whom everybody 
to have overlooked.’ 

I went out to send a wire to Jennie 
finish some matters in the office. The day 
had passed, and I had eaten a late and 
lonely supper at a café near by, before I 
saw Conners again. He entered my office 
hurriedly 


as 


I exclaimed ‘Where do we 


seems 


and 


ile 


“Come,” he said ‘T have been delayed 
Get your overcoat, for we may long, 
and the air on the water is chilly. You 
may take this, also,’”’ he continued, handing 


me a revolver. ‘‘] trust you will not need 
it, but precaution bars accident.” 

I suppressed as much as possible the 
excitement which bubbled through me, 
tuking the weapon and dropping it in the 
side pocket of my coat 

‘A peculiar and deceitful voice; a false 
countenance with a pair of suspicious eyes ; 
two calloused hands without excuse: a 
stain of ink upon a vest and a trace of oil 
upon a pair of trousers; large diamonds 
on a small salary, and the whole about a 
ag oy who stands close to a good chance 
to be the real criminal in this case, have 
given me a clew which I have followed up 
this afternoon,”’ said Conners, ‘‘and which 
we shall further follow to-night. A bare 
inkling of the truth is often sufficient, as 
I think you will see.” 

I followed him from the building and 
on the sidewalk we were joined by four 
men. Conners had evidently told them 
of my coming, for they observed me without 
comment Answering his gesture, they 
proceeded down the street, boarding a 
passing car on Twenty-third Street and 
alighting near the ferry on the East River 
It was already dark, and we threaded our 
way through the later crowds pressing 
homeward to Brooklyn, turning south to 
a wharf where a steam cutter was moored 
From its neat trim, and the eagle 
the pilot, I recognized a revenue boat from 


aboy e 


Governor's Island It was evidently 
awaiting us, and, immediately upon our 
embarking, the moorings were cast loose; 


the boat backed into the river, pointing its 
prow to the north. Every moment of the 
time I was keenly elated, but 1 bothered no 
one with questions. What I could see was 
sufficient to thrill me with expectancy, 
while the sharp night air set my blood 
prickling through my veins. My tongue 
was silent, but a thousand speculations 
flashed through my mind. 

Conners had allowed me to shift for my- 
self, and I questioned none of his com- 
panions, whom | suspected to be secret 
service officers. Neither did I molest him 
He devoted himself to the man who di- 
rected the movements of the party, and 
they talked together in low tones. The 
boat pushed its way through the narrow 
passage between the shore and the Island, 
and, emerging from the channel, turned 
its prow toward Hell-gate. The throb of 
the engines kept time to the beating of my 
heart. No precaution was taken with the 
lights, as other boats passed to and fro, and 
the men sat in couples with lighted cigars, 
conversing pleasantly together. I had a 
place near the rail at the stern, and presently 
( ‘onners joined me 

‘What in this wide world ever prompted 
you to a trip like this?’’ I asked in my 


Pace 


bewilderment. “I take 
anything for oe Se, 
inform: ation could you 


no exception to 
but what possible 
have gained to in 


duce it? 
Easily answered,"’ he laughed. ‘‘ When 
you suspect a man, it Is a simple matter 


to follow him. The man I suspected sent 
a telegram to Glenco Bay this afternoor 

t was addressed to a person named Coulter 
and read: ‘1 will be on board at ten-thirty 

An officer went to Glenco and found that 
Coulter has had a house-boat moored off 
the shore for the past three months. He 


learned so many other things that we are 
going up to take a look. Waiting for his 
return caused some of the delay of which I 


complained to you. Do you understand 
‘I think so,” I replied 


It would not do to be there before ten- 
thirty,” he continued We want our 
friend on the scene first 

‘Who is it?” I asked impatiently 


“Gordan?” 
Conners smiled 


“You overlooked the president of the 
bank,” he said 
What?” I exclaimed, in amazement 


"7 ou are sure ly cra 

Conners laughed again 

‘I understand you,” I said, slightly 
nettled “It is Gordan, of course In the 
light of what I have heard, it is plain enough 
You have observed young Parton at the 
bank, h: iving a rood memor, recall 
the fact of twice seeing him coming out 
of saving institutions with a bank-book 
rhe statement of the detective, Flury, and 
the two notations on the card found upon 


and 





Parton, indicate the size of the deposits 
he carries suspiciously large in his case 

1 do not know how you discovered that 
Gordan had once been the lover of Mi 

Allen; perhaps it was a mere guess, from 
certain evidences which a less astute person 
would be slow to observe; but at all events 
it proved to be correct This leads to a 
conclusion that is inevitable Parton i 
an engraver and one of the counterfeiter 

Gordan is a confederate. Gordan was taken 


in because he surrendered his girl without 
much protest, and was found to be a man 
easily influenced; his assumed loyalty to 
Parton is a part of the plot. The rascals 
retain a position of advantage at the bank 
and are thus enabled etter watch the 


authorities and aid Parton The larger 
figures on the card indicate the amount of 
counterfeit money already issued You 


suspected Gordan from the first and, hav- 
ing followed him, now find out his secret 
Perhaps the girl and the mother are both 
in the gang. Counterfeiters, as you say 
always work in bands, and the daily papers 
tell us how often women are associated with 
them You continued, smiling 
triumphantly, * being in a detective atmos- 
phere, my faculties have become 1 

‘And the night air has freshened 
imagination,’’ laughed Conners 

We were interrupted by a call from for- 


see,” |] 


acute 
your 


ward and, bidding me follow fim, Conner 
answered it We entered the little cabin 
at the bow, and under the light I recog 


nized his companion, and Inspector Paul 


‘Hello!”’ I exclaimed as I took his ex 
tended hand 

**| was aboard when you came,” he said 
‘Like you, I am an invited guest.’ 

Conners then introduced me to secret 


service officer Howard 
‘Weare nearly there,”’ said the detective, 
pointing through the door to a dark outline 


ahead ‘When we swing about the point 
yonder, we are in the bay. The boat lies 
near there, just within the shelter of the 


bluff.”’ 
‘What time 
Ten-forty 
“If they are prompt they 
aboard by now,” said Conners 
‘Shall we darken up and try to drop 
or launcha ry at and cree pup 


is ?” 


should be 


alongside 


‘Never the last!’ said Conners They 
are on the lookout for that. All they have 
feared, and listened for, during the time 


sound of oars 
boats are com- 
Put the lights 


they have been here, is the 
grating in the locks. Large 
mon enough in this vicinit y 


out and give her headway Speed is what 
we want.” 

We were bending eagerly over the rail 
as the boat rounded the point in question 
with the doors closed and all lights ex 
tinguished. Ahead we saw the outlines of 
a long, flat-roofed craft, sitting low in the 


water The windows showed red squares 
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of light, although they were closely cur- 
tained. 

We were nearing the motionless craft 
rapidly and the engines stopped. Our 


headway brought us alongside, and the 
wheel came round with a quick turn as 
our prow swung off. 

‘‘No words or explanations,”’ was the 
sharp but whispered admonition of Howard. 
“Move quickly, and all together. Now!”’ 

The cutter bumped abruptly against the 
side of the unsuspecting stranger. There 
was a startled movement inside, and every 
officer leaped over the rail. In an instant 
the door flew in with a crash, and as they 
pressed through I followed, to look upon 
a scene as dramatic as though set upon a 
stage 

The main cabin of the house-boat was 
a long, low room, built above the flat deck 
brilliantly lighted by shaded lamps. At 
one end was a stone table near which was 
a bench of tools and a steel structure like 
a printing press. Jugs, bottles, and all the 
paraphernalia of counterfeiting were scat- 
tered about. Grouped together, with faces 
that expressed rage and anger no less than 
surprise, were five men in their shirt sleeves, 
three of them in aprons. The tools with 
which they had been working were yet in 
their hands, so little time had they to dis- 
card them for the ready weapons which 
lay upon the benches immediately before 
them. The officers were ranged in a semi- 
circle before me with leve led pistols on the 
wondering criminals, while Conners stood 

the front, his hands in his overcoat pock- 
ets, regarding a stocky individual who 
fingered nervously an iron bar. His dis- 
position halted between a desire to use it 
at all hazards as expressed by his convulsed 
face, and a respect for the threatening 
weapon which Inspector Paul held in the 
line of his eye 

Good-evening, Mr. Flury,”’ said Conners 
‘I am sorry to meet you again under such 
unfortunate circumstances.’’ 

The scene was ended quickly and the 
men were handcuffed. It was a wonderful 
boat, and its fittings filled the officers with 
admiration. An electric plant run by an 
engine, ae sufficient power also to propel 
the craft, operated the tools and press 
In the ce ntre of the deck was a trap, 
i well which passed entirely through the 
hull. An enormous box, zine lined and 

iter tight, passed up and down this well 
by a bolt and chain, and the criminal appa- 
ratus could be concealed therein and low- 
ered to the bottom of the bay Here the 
box rested while the great craft could drift 
away with no sign of its secret, or any 
evidence of the guilty work which its owners 
carried on. At night it was moored above 
the selected spot, the implements pulled 
up, and the business resumed 

We had the plate and its makers as well, 
with as dangerous a lot of bills as ever went 
out to disturb a tranquil business com- 
munity. It was a great haul 


above 


It was nearly morning when, tired and 
exultant, Conners and | reached his studio 
Even then we did not go immediately to 
rest. I had had little time to que 

Parton will keep his place, if he wishes, 
and marry his girk " said Conners. ‘“‘It 
will bring joy to the heart of his poor 
mother. It also acquits Gordan of com- 
plicity and shows him to be a true friend 
There was no malice in the me mory that 


tion him 





Mi was once his sweetheart —he 
Was y attached to Parton Doubtle 
he had another weetheart somewhers 
the town is big. I saw Mr. J. Harding thi 


ifternoon and learned enough to + »xplain n 
the whole mystery of the savings-bank 
deposit larding is a patent lawyer 
Parton was once an engraver and invented 
a method for making a half-tone plate for 
illustrations. He made application for a 
patent through Harding and sold it to his 
clients for ten thousand dollars down, with 
a further payment to be made upon the 
granting of the patent. Meantime he was 
pledged to secrecy Men are always cau- 

about such matters and inventors 
abnormally sensitive The card with 
notations told me the whole story. The 
arge number, 633,722, suggested a patent- 


tious 


office entry, and the date of filing proved it 
Once on the scent the rest was easy 
Parton, when a youth, first worked in a 


becam: 
ut he was ambitious and wanted 
Hence, when he had saved 
a little money he secured a position in a 
bank. But he worked on his invention, 
perfected it, and made his application for 
apatent. It has taken a long time because 


lithographer’s establishment and 
an expert, b 
to be a broker 


an interference was declared, and the 
delay frightened his purchasers and made 
him apprehensive. Flury was the agent 
of the counterfeiters, and every morning 
was enabled to make an exchange of the 
bills among the moneys in Parton’s box 
It required but small cunning. We will get 
the whole matter straightened out to- 
morrow and you will have another inter- 
esting story to tell your family.” 


Champ Clark and 1908 


ERY recently in political circles at 

Washington, Champ Clark, of Mis- 
souri, was quoted as having expressed the 
positive belief that the nomination and 
election of Bryan are already assured. One 
of the long-time friends of the distinguished 
Missourian wrote him a letter of inquiry, 
telling him the answer was to be for publi- 
cation, and he promptly received the fol- 
lowing reply 

Py hat I told Brother W was this: 
If a convention were held now, Colonel 
Reyan would undoubtedly be nominated, 
for two reasons: Because he raised his 
stock largely in the St. Louis Convention, 
coming out much bigger than he went in, 
and because the Eastern brethren made 
such a botch of the last campaign 

‘The way the Republicans are perform- 
ing, all the Democrats have to do is to 
stand still and see the salvation of the 
Lord. In ten days after the committees get 
to work when Congress meets, the tepub- 
licans will be worse split on the Tariff than 
we have been on Finance since 1894 
Dunne’s overwhelming victory in Chicago, 
Colonel Tom Davis’ glorious triumph in 
West Virginia, and the reduced Republi- 
can majority in the election of Hemenway’s 
successor in the Evansville District in 
Indiana, are straws--great big straws at 
that--showing which way the wind blows 
The Democrats are coming out of the 
brush and putting on their fighting clothes 
‘‘Meantime, I am farming, writing a 

book, studying the Tariff from the year 
One, and lecturing when it suits me. Birds 


bees, pigs and calves are more comfort- 
able companions than ‘Standpatters.’’ 
Honorable Sereno E. Payne, chairman 


of the Committee on Ways and Means of 
the National House of Representatives, 
was informed that Champ Clark expresses 
hope of Republican dissensions, particu- 
larly on the Tariff, and he was requested 
to give some expression of his views on the 
subject. Mr. Payne replied very promptly, 
as follows 

‘I agree with Mr. Clark so far as he 
recommends that the Democrats ‘stand 
still.’ It would have been better for the 
Democratic party, and for the country, if 
they had taken this position years ago 

‘He will not find much division in the 
Republican ranks on the Tariff question 


when Congress meets. The Republican 
party is a party of — and, to a 
man, its members believe in the principles 


of the Dingley Tariff Law. Some of them 
believe that a few amendments would im- 
prove it. Some of those who framed it 
believed that when it was enacted. But 
no one man can have his own way about 
all the items of a law of this kind. The 
Republican party is firm in the belief that a 
policy decided upon by a majority of its 
members in caucus is the wise one to fol- 
low. Whatever policy as to a change in the 
Tariff is adopted by a majority of the 
Republican members of the present Con- 
gress will be the policy of the party. The 
result will not give hope or comfort to our 
Democratic friends the enemy 

‘It would seem that Mr. Clark would 
have enough to do to help turn his own 
Republican State back into the Democratic 
ranks without indulging in optimistic 
prophecies concerning the country. He 
ake some day to find that Missouri 
at, enterprising, commercial and 
manufacturing State; that its farms are 
being taken up by the farmers of lowa and 
other Republican States who know the 
benefits of protection from past experience 
Mr. Clark will find that it will require all 
the arguments he can muster to convince 
his own people that Republicanism is 
wrong 

Nothing but widespread financial dis- 
tress will bring a glimmer of hope to the 
Democratic party If the distinguished 
Missourian will but ‘stand still’ and pos- 
sess his gentle soul in patience, he will 
witness ‘the salvation of the Lord’ in con- 
tinued Republican ascendency.” 
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The Lady and the Ladder 


Milwaukee Air Line and it never pays much 
When I complain, they always say that the 
other roads never want it to be worth any- 
thing and won't give it—what is it they 
call it?—an outlet to the East. Well, if 
were managing it I would put all its freight 
on the Whiting steamers at Milwaukee and 
send them East to New York, or London, 
or wherever it is that the outlet lets out 
It makes me so angry that I would carry 
things so cheap that they’d just have to 
give the old thing an outlet.”’ 

“Or buy it,” said Hugh Erskine, gazing 
at his charming friend with a rapt and en- 
tranced air. ‘You're a li wonder!” 
he went on, employing a phrase heard in 
his mouth before, ‘a world beater! You've 
struck it.”’ 

‘*What?”’ asked Mary vaguely, half as if 
she expected to find that she had uncon- 








sciously been smashing Mr Peignton 
bric-a-brac 
The way How to do it The 





money!”’ answered Hugh, 1 dish i 
phrases. ‘I wasn’t in Grand Western Con- 
solidated for nothing. Mary, do you trust 
me 

“Yes, Hugh.” 

“Then we'll fix up a power-of-attorney 
to-night and I'll sail for home to-morrow.’ 
**You think vou can get me the mone 

**Do you think I ean get you if I do 

“T think you have a fair chance 

“The money’s yours! You watch me 
jack that P. & M. Air Line stock up and 
down till we get the control, and 
see some fun.” 

“Tt sounds perfectly fascinating 

‘It will be more than that before I get 
through,”’ replied Mr. Erskine, in a rather 


\ 
ner 





threatening tone It was an odd love 
scene, for, in essentials, it was a love seer 

after all. And this he now seemed to real 
IZ He stoppe d, and the confident fina 


cier was for an instant changed into 
rather shy young man who was afraid of 
the girl he cared about 
And you—you | me he star 

mered 

“Yes, Hugh 

“But this engagement in't it be called 
off, anyhow?’ 

‘*Not exce pt with money It's mv dut 





Hugh, my career There are things u 
women’s lives you men can’t understand 
“There are,” said Hugh. It was for him 


and it may remain for us the fullest expre 
sion of truth on the subject ; 

‘| must go and get ready for that stean 
to-morrow. I'll send you around a legal 
document to sign.” 

He explained a little more in detail to 
what the aforesaid document would ¢ nyage 
Mrs. Whiting. Then he rose to go. Mar 
held out a hand which he took and held for 
a moment in silence 

**You'll save me?”’ she asked 

‘I swear to!”’ he said And ther id 
denly she felt a tremor in his hand 

“Kiss me, Mary,”’ he commanded in a 
low voice, almost rough 

She shrank back and took her eyes from 
his face “It wouldn't be right l'm en 
gaged to another man 

He folded her in his arms, and she searee 
resisted 

‘You're engaged to me, too,”’ he said 

Then he rushed away, and Mary spent a 
quarter hour half in smiles and half in tear 
In the interests of romance—and this is a 
romantic tale-—-one would like to leave her 
in this state. But the truth is that at th: 
end of that time something happened 
which dried her eyes \ telegram cam: 
from Lady Tom 

Just heard everything right for 
Court Rush Celeste with gown 
Prince must have used intluenc 
Will you teach 1 e cakewall 

Hitpa Trerro 


A presentation is only a presentation 
after all, and Mary could see the ladder still 
stretching high above her. But she exper 
enced at this moment the sensation of run 
ning lightly up several rungs. From thi 
eminence she felt she could see Mr. Erskine 

ross the tossing waves of the Nort 
Atlantic, and be ready, when the signal 
came from him, to clamber up to Paris and 
the Chateau d’ Artannes or down to Chicago 
and the Lake Shore Drive. It is to be noted 
that she never contemplated descending so 
low again as Drexel Boulevard. We must 


appreciate her power of loving, but we must 
not underestimate her hard, good sens¢ 
Both help, when you come to think of it, in 


climbing the ladder 


The Princess remained in her Tower in 
irzon Street, guarded by the wicked 
dragon of Artannes, till after Goodwood, 
ndeed till the middle of August, while, far 
iway in the hot tilting-tields of La Salle and 
Wall Streets, her faithful knight began the 
her rescue Che game was worth 
vhile for itself, and Hugh Erskine, remem 
bering bitterly the way they wiped him out 


Cy 











n Consolidated Grand Westert set grimly 
o work to wipe out that stain in P. & M 
Air Line common and _ preferred The 





it its 


amount of Whiting stock in this road would, 
par value, have been worth something 


over a million, but it was at that time 





on the market at sixteen and seven-eig 
Added to this, as a working capit 
Irskine was able to hyvpothecate seci 1es 
for Mary to the value of something like 
$300,000 But the net fh operation 
on brought in outside supporter vho 
rusted and believed in him in spite of the 


masn of the preceding spring 


It is not the purpose of this narrative to 








e the full history of his campaign, though 
i f such material that most moder 
American fiction is composed Those wt 
ire interested will find in the financial col 
imns of the newspapers of that summer 
ind in the monthly magazines of the au 
tumn ample information. The oddest thir 
wout Mr Ersh Nes Operation i that 
the vere in the main along the lines it 
cated Mary in her triflir peech in Lor 
hough in the end and at the fir 
it two rival trur ne a he 
teamship trust contending with the ne 
Canadian Navigation Compat ere 
olved, and the profits and losses sustained 
by Mrs. Whiting were ultimately concerned 
ith holdings other than the Air Line 
preferred 
Che tight is on | August ind 
lasted itne twentieth of Septe eT il 
knight sent freque elegran oO the Pp 
e lad hey were of a simple chara 
Don't tr o explair hit to ‘ 
Hugt he had tter 1 she i 
inderstand Just cable me every three 
four da what I’ve made or lo ] n 
nderstand that.” 
In this manner he cabled, and alternate 
uins and losses punctuated the immer 
‘ rntning f n ind lowe ner ] ince 








of hope Then, 

of August, Mr 
Ie yunt howed 
loss of h i million. He added that the 
game was only begun. But from the Scotch 
moor, Where our ladies were disportiz 


themselves as guests in a large part 
looked ruinous 
Mary was glad she had not counted on 


money for her marri: 





viad, tor ex impie, 





hat she had not set her heart on the young 
Lord Rosingthay, whose splendid, though 
iinous, Castle Thaybridge was near the 
house in which they were stopping. She 
announced gloomily to Pauline, who came 


to her room fora while between tea and din 





ner, that she was apparently doomed to 
become the Duchesse d’ Artannes, provided 
Hugh Erskine didn’t lose so much of her 
money that she couldn’t even marry the 


young Frenchman 
he reperts were uninspiring for a week 
and gayet 


our heroine's mood but bad! Attention 


ies might have expected to 


may 


however, for a moment be called to 








Pauline’s tactics, and admiration asked for 
them For an untrained young girl of the 
Middle West they were not bad. Durir 
the re xt wee} while it eemed KeT\ that 
he would never get d’Artannes, she suc- 
ceeded, if one may Ise ne t pre ion in 
putting both the third son of their host and 
the Comte de la Rochelle ip her Let 
lhat is to say, that, by judicious reference 
to her financial affairs, she extracted pro 
posals from both these young gentlemen 
and artfully promised each his answer it 
October. Thus equipped, she felt that she 


could weather any gale, and she was able to 
enjoy to their full the pleasure f the 
moment 

Marvy, too, might have been judged to be 


having a last fling before going under a nev 


} 


though as yet undetermined, matrimonial 
yoke. Life proved very delightful and more 
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like The Visits of Elizabeth than she had 
supposed it could. That volume, indeed, 
proved a most valuable guide in unex- 
pected crises and, with Elwell on Buidge, 
may be said to form a complete library for 
American ladies visiting in the English 
country. She was much liked, and as pop- 
ular as she had ever been in the dark ages 
with the Hyde Park High-School boys and 
the students of the Chicago University, 
whose feelings, in fact, had been much like 
those of the gentlemen staying at Frinmore 
House and the neighboring Castle Thay- 
bridge — but more restrained 

It might be delightful to linger over the 
pleasures, simple and otherwise, of British 
rural existence, but life more strenuous and 
exciting, with more be -aring, also, upon our 
story, was going on in Chicago. New York 
was, by this time, involved, and Wall as well 
as La Salle Streets, both in the legitimate 
inclosures and upon the curb, was traffick- 
ing in Peoria and Milwaukee Air Line. 
Mary’s interests became only a part of those 
involved, yet Hugh Erskine, riding and 
directing the storm, was thinking of her 
always. Success, if it came, would make 
him rich, but it would make her richer, make 
her also, as he believed, his. One likes to 
think that it was this added inspiration that 
gave him power, and that Cupid this once 
had his little flyer on the Stock Exchange 
with success. Practical and hard-headed 
Hugh Erskine would not have employed 
an image even so moderately poetic. But 
he looked at Mary's photograph every 
morning as he went forth to work and again 
as he returned to bed at night. And success 
came. On the fifteenth of September it 
was in the air, and its approach almost 
made the organizer of the whole deal lose 
his head— which was what it effectually 
did to some thousands of speculators. On 
the twentieth of the month a cablegram 
went to London with the great news 


Deal goes through We 
P. M. to Eastern Pool Your profit 
will be about five millions. Shall 
get things closed up and sail October 
first to ask for my payment 


sell out 


Startling news and an ardent love 
sage for any one who could have read be- 
tween the lines. Let us pause for an instant 
to give Mr. Erskine our admiration and our 
liking. For the movement of events is swift 
now. The newspapers of the twenty- 
seventh tell how the deal went through 
The register of the Holland House for the 
thirtieth contained his name, and the 
yassenger-list of the Baltic on the first also 
But, late on the Friday afternoon, a cable- 
gram arrived 


mes- 


Don't sail to-morrow. 


tions going by 


Explana- 
mail ARY 
Dazed, Hugh Erskine spent the interven 
ing wee k inak it t of a waking dream 
‘Are you well?” he had cabled, and the 
answer had Late an “Tes.” 
‘Are you coming yourself?’’ he had re- 
sponded, and she had answered ** No.” 
Neither the cocktails of New York nor 
the spectacle at a neighboring and famous 
music-hall cheered him. And when these 
fail a Chicago man he is ina bad way. The 
letter came on the Saturday and he tore it 
open with trembling hands. It is the last 
and most important document of this tale, 


and it must be quoted at full length. It 
was from Ritz’s in Paris 

Dear Hugh,” it began, ‘vou will have 
been as much surprised to get my cable as I 


was to probably more, for I 
trusted you, and when you said you could 
make me a million dollars out of that horrid 
Air Line I believed you. Of course, I never 
thought vou could make five million. It is 
the most wonderful thing I ever heard of 


get yours 


and you are the most wonderful business 
man. You have a remarkable career be- 
you, | feel sure 


fore 
; you understand how 
grateful we are— Pauline and I? I must 
make you understand that. You have done 
what so few men would do, and have done 


itso well. You frie ndship has been so much 


How can I make 


more than mere protestations. We shall 
never be able to repay you. Pauline and | 
both feel that, for you have made our lives 
for us 


Pauline is to marry the Due d’Artannes 
this month, so soon as her clothes can 
be got ready. With the provision I ean now 
make for her — thanks to you~ all debts can 
be paid and the chateau in the Touraine 
and the hotel in the rue de Varenue can be 
done over and made fit to live in. Pauline 


late 


, : a 
will occupy a very satisfactory and dis- 


tinguished position in France. She is very 


happy, and now everything is settled — and 
settled so much more liberally than we 
could have hoped—Gaston really seems 


quite loving and affectionate with her 
She has done well for herself. 1 shouldn't 
yverhaps have liked it—I never got to speak 
Pre nch very well and I prefer the English 
as a race But d’Artannes is a charming 
young man and has been much sought after 
“By the by, you will see the Lesters 
soon. They sail home with Alma’s fiancé, 
the Comte de la Rochelle, whom Pauline 
refused this summer, between you and me. 
Though, after all, I don’t see why it 
shouldn't be known 
**Now to talk of myself and of you! I’m 
afraid, dear Hugh, that we were both a bit 
foolish last summer. We joked a little 
didn’t we?—about my becoming engaged 
to you if I became disengaged from 
dG’ Artannes It was wrong of us I had 
always liked you, Hugh, and you had never 
seemed to care for me. That piques a 
woman, you know, and when at last you 
seemed to begin to care I am afraid I be- 
came too sympathetic. I even thought | 
would like to go back to Chicago. I was a 
little fagged with the season, I’m afraid 
worried about getting Pauline married off, 
and even troubled — groundlessly, of course 
about my own social career. I am afraid, 
Hugh, that I may have deceived youa little, 
though I didn’t actually promise anything, 
did 1? 
‘IT see now that my duty is to remain on 
thisside. I ought to be near Pauline. Why, 
she would wear the most awful clothes if I 
didn't choose them for her! She will be in 
Paris and I in London, near enough to be in 
touch 
And another thing which is difficult to 
say so that you homebodies can understand 
it: I feel in so many ways that English life 
suits me better than American. I have my 
frie.ds here and my position, both pleas- 
anter and more important than they are at 


home. Really, I should have a horribly 
dull time in Chicago. Of course I am per- 
fectly patriotic and adore America—but 
you saw what fun it is here. So cultivated 


' 


and distinguished and gay! 


‘J =P vou understand, Hugh, and 
don’t feel hardly toward me. You see how 
grateful I am, and how I feel that you have 


made my life. You must try to understand, 
for there is more to tell you 

‘I am to marry Lord 
November, after Pauline 
| had met him and liked him in London 
And, when Pauline and I stayed near his 
place in Scotland, we grew very fond of 
each other. But, of course, I knew and he 
knew that anything more was out of the 
question. Though his is perhaps the most 


Rosingthay in 
is off my hands 


distinguished name in Scotland, yet he is 
very poor and his estates are much en- 
cumbered. I understood, as dideverybody, 
that he could only marry some one much 
richer than I was_- or was then at least. Do 
you see now why I say you have made my 
life? With that five millions you got me, 


dear Hugh, everything was different. Both 
he and I saw that He proposed and I 
accepted him two days A ome. your good 
news came 

‘We owe it all to you — we both feel that 
Nothing ‘ve can do can ever repay it 
Rosingthay hopes you will come and stay 


with us some time for the shooting. We 
shall have lovely places, and really, Hugh, 
as Lady Rosingthay I shall have prece- 


dence of nine-tenths the women in London 
‘Seriously, Hugh, don’t think me a 
beast. I thought last summer that things 
might have been different. But this over 
here is too much for us American women 
We can't help wanting it, and wanting the 
best. I've got the best now —I've reached 
thetop. Icouldn’t have done it but for you 
Oh, I feel so guilty, and yet I'm happy, too 
perfectly! Do cable me to say what you 
think of me. If you think I’m a beast say 
sO I suppose I deserve it If you think 
anything different, cable that. I’m really 
Devotedly your friend, 
fany Waitin: 
At first Mr. Erskine could only mutter 
Stung,”’ and then sit silent with clenched 
fists and glowering eyes. But into the latter 
at last a few tears swam. He rang for a 
cable-blank and wrote 


Mrs. Wuitina, Ritz Hotel, Paris. 
You are a living wonder—a world- 
beater. I forgive you Hvucu 
THE END 
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STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY 


An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 





A $300. | free. Actdre 


Captain Wm. H. Kable, A. M., Principal, Staunton, Va. 
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TIRES oS UNDRIES AUTOMOBILES 
MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. H 55, Chicago 


Increase Fain Profits 


By stopping the little leaks. 
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Two years ago Alexander Heath, of Boston, determined 
that there should be more subscribers for 


{ee~. | THE SATURDAY 
HOUSE <== | ID VA IV IN| c; PO ST 


that HEATH 
built 








in that city and its suburbs than in any city in the country. 
He wanted to build a new home and determined 
that THE POST should pay for it. Both results have been accomplished. 
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Here is the home paid for entirely through work for that magazine. - 
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00 WILL BE GIVEN on September 30th to ; 
the 151 persons who have done the : 
best work between now and that date. ; 

No experience necessary; no expense involved. Write for full details. : 

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 436 ARCH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA - 


ee eee ee 


ae pvrvereegnanvrewe BeFereewerenAawveeteeet_wreananwwee 


Oeeererre gs 





_ KF’ are 

wheat toods and wheat 
toods——some Haked and some 
gvround—some  ‘treated”’ 


with one thing and some 





co Hay ored’’ w ith another 





but there as” only One 
shredded wheat food. It 
is made at Niagara Falls, in the cleanest 


and most hygienic industrial building in the world. 


~ Shredded Whole Wheat 


is made of the best selected white wheat that grows, is cleaned, 


steam-cooked and drawn into fine porous shreds, presenting all the 
tissue-building elements of the whole wheat in digestible form. 


Remember, it is the SHRED5 that enable t stomach t Shredded Wheat two forms, BISCUTI 
quickly take up ali the itritive ments of the whole wheat — PRISCUTI Ihe Bis t 
which constitute the most pert foo to mai with tru ‘ 
Shredded whole wheat |s t “treated’”’ or “flavored” TRISCUIT ist! 
hit It is the who eat, and noth it the ishing and appetiz 
wheat nothing added, noth t 
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The “Vital Question’’ Cook Book is sent free for the asking 
The Natural Food Co., Niagara Falls, N.Y. 





